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J 0-0 VU. K; 
[TH furce and ſound too long you have been teax d, 
$ Tho" ſome are with ſuch <wretched joys moſt pleas'd ; 
"EB ut we, this night, in othtr paths ſhall move, 
ET bat lead to honour, innocence, and love: 5 
A queen diftreſ#d, to touch the ladies eyes, © 
A noble prince, that for her beauty dies; : 
A Britiſh queen, lamenting their ſad fate, EOS 
And mourning over the unfortunate. _ 
N ho is there here, that could fo cruel be, ; 
¶fAs not to mourn at their ſad tragedy? 
o ſee ſuch honour and ſuch beauty fall, f 
And England's Ducen maurn at their funeral, | 
ur noble Britons, ibo for arms renown'd, - 
ave for the fair a tender pity found; 
I in the midft of ſlaughter till took care 

Not to defirey, but guard the tender fair. 

=T hen let this night your courages be ſeen, 
And guard the Britiſh and 115 Aion Queen. 
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0 be * diflngnifted by inverted comar, c thus," are omitted in t | 
Repreſentation and 190 n in Lain. are the additions c 


the Theatre. 
d cog Ts EE: 8 n 
Ms c T 1 
Cecil and Daviſon diſcovered, 
CEciL. 


EMEMBER, Daviſon, thou rifing ſtar ! 
— Who took thee from thy datei made thee mine 
A living monument of thy miſtreſs favour; 
Then plac'd thee on this height, whence to look down, 
Mien will appear like birds or inſets to thee ;* 
Remember too, thou now art ina ſphere 
ʃwbhere princes to their favours ſer no bounds, 
And their rewards, though 1 and bottomleſs, 
* | Yer' ſtateſmen have no mean betwixt 
I The extremeſt pinnacle of height and ruin. 
2 Dav. Wiſeſt and juſteſt that in courts eber dwelt, 
Great oracle of Britain, prince of ſtateſmen, 
Whom men nor angels ſcarce can praiſe enough! 
Nor divine Plato ever ſpoke like you; 

Plato, on whoſe ſweet lips the Muſes ſun 12 
And bees diſtill'd their honey in his crad ' 

Cec. No more; *tis worſe than death for me to dear 
A fawning cringer or ſubmiſſive praifer, 
1 ſhould aſpect thee, did I not believe 
Thou art as far beyond a n 
2X As I'm above the reach of flatte 
Thou art my equal now, nay . my friend; 
1 Thos art an n honeſt man, of parts, a com pound 
1 A 3 IS, That 
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© For his own ſake, as well as for the Que 


But in thy ſha 
| The ſubtle ſteps 
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© That I have choſen mongſt the race of men, 
To make a phoenix i in the court,” | | 
Dav. The pow'rs above, the ſtrongeſt guard of kings, 
Still place ſuch men about our rayal miſtreſs. 
Cec. But now A ſhe 1 their aid. 
* Now, when the m 10n's gr WL. 
* To ſuch a beight, is 700 ben . 4 cl alla K | 
In maſquerade, in ſtrange 00 many N = 
+ The court that was the Slanet that ſhould guide uu, 
Is grown into eclipſe with theſe confuſions; 


Rar 0. 5 

5 Fears, jealouſies aud factions c crowd the ſtages. | ol 

© Two queens, the like was never ſeen before, $ 
y different arts oppoſe each other's intereſt ;* 4 


Our virgin conſteltation fhines but dim, —— L 
Whilſt Mary, Scotland's Queep, that northern ſtar, 9 


| Tho? in a priſon, darts her rival light. 


Daw. The champions of her acki are mot few ; ; 1 
Men of high birth and riiles plead her cauſe, 3 
Mongſt whom, the gallant Duke of Nortolk's chief, F 
A prince that has no, equal in his 
A man of power and wealth, to be OY 
deen po 7 
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'And ſhould he plunge 8 too <p in this, 
England may chance to loſe the beſt | men. ns 
Cec, The Queen 8 peculiar ſafety d. thy care; 
Therefore the ſeeretary's place be thine; al 1 
In which high poſt, as from a perſpective, 8 
Thou may'ſt diſcover all her nd toes, | | 
And home conſpiracies; how dark log” er.” 4 0 
But moſt of all, let Mary be thy fear, ; 8 
And what chou heat f inform me of; I'll act 0 
be thou my proxy. still. = 2 3 
romwell ever trod with ſo M care ©. 
of the moſt famous . 3 
As I the Niaies of the wiſer Budegh— 
The Scottiſh Regent yeilerday arriv'd,” 
With new-diſcover'd. plots to accuſe bis YO 1 
And ſince, (to poiſe —4 —5 articles) Gs 
The Duke of Norfolk is RA ary come, 5 
And both are to ha *. audience e- een 7 
The man I ſpeak o = 5 
Cie. Wait you on the Queen, "+ #244 Dar. i 
Enter 


. 


Daw, Not 


Vour Grace is welcome from the Queen of Scotland. 


. 4 1 , — —— — ———_— n 
e S 2 « Ke - " 22. D r pt. crane Po ron, 

. * n — * —— LR Y 4 2 > 4 1 bs þ % 74 20." A — „ — = 2 $3. ax” . 
PIE he RL WN & A N Db 3 OI Fr Ids „ ͤ ̃ͤ— Ros: Iota Mee bee, RES ego i eas nA 
1 ot 8 1 — out 7 8 . . 25 5 * n Ort FO "= 2 3; ISL; — bed I Tn 5 er 

A n 8 s I 8 RC I, 3 "x 3 SLE A 8 
7 „„ 8 8 = My $ >. 4 . 3 
4 FE 2 hex - 2 


In 
2 
. 
* 
2 
3 
7 
25 
Xa 
„ 
8 
I 
5 
5 
* 
Eo 
JE) 
x 
SS 
- 
; 


"0 
3 
8 & 
3 , 
2 20 
3.3 
3 
> 5 
4 W_ * 
n 
Fr bp 
"ELL 
42:8 
FR 
" "8 
: 5 "3 
. 
ply” 
1 
$ + : 
* 
= 
5.3 
"LY 
Ws 
> 
„ 
a 
Yong -, 
3; 
71 
x 
. 
* 
** 
9 
SY 
oy 


PHE ALBION QVvzENS. 
Enter Norfolk. 


How fares that ſad ad moſt illuſttious pattern 228 


Of all misfortunes ? 55 af, 


LP 


Nor. Doſt thou pity her? ENOTES 1 


Oh, Kt me fly, and hold thee to my boſom, | 
Cloſer, and fa more dear chan ever bride . ny 


Was held by haſt) bridegroom in his arms . 
Cc. My Lord, you make me bluſh. 
Nor. Should the hyena thus bemoan, 


My queen, I would devour the precious found, 


. 


Tho? wide ind gaping as the mouth of hell.“ 
My Lord, I came te ſeek you; I've a ſecret 


T: unfold, which, while 1 et 1 it, weighs me down, 


And who? tis out, I fear It Vilf undo me. > Red. 


And thus the neighbouring rocks bur echo bim, 


And thus embrace him from whole lips it came; 


J 


Cec. Then Hold it in your breaſt; let me not know 


* What is not fit for you to fpeak, nor me to hear. 
' Nor. Now, only now's the time; ;* the traitor, Morton, 
Tbe falſe, uſurping Regent, is return'd, 


With all the magazine of hell about him. 
The Queen, my lovely Albion Queen's in dan 
And if thou wilt not ſtraight adviſe thy friend, 
Mary's undone, and Norfolk is no more. 
Cre, MM . nr: 
Nor. Firſt wear the looks of mildneſs, n 
Such as forgiving fathers do to ſons 
Yet *tis no treaſon, unleſs love be treaſon. 
Cec. Out with't, my Lord. | 
Nor. Wilt thou Pere a Boll pn ag 22 


FI confiſs I love the Queen of Scotland? 
Cec. Ha, love her! how? . 


Nor. How ſhould the be Belg, 
4 But as mild ſaints do to their altars bow,” £9434 
. human patriärehs Kiſs $ the copes * er, 
© Cer, Love her! for What? 
„ Not for a crown, I Wear. 155 


And hadſt been Alexander, then Had Enel d, 


And given a crown for every tear ſhe ſhed! 
Cee, I dare not hear hes out. 


7 


Thrown all thy globes and ſceptres kt her feet; * 


Ob, hadſt thou ſeen her ja that” 3 as I dd, Fj 


Nor 


— 


8 THE ALBION QUEENS, 


Nor. You muſt, you ſhall; 
Nor let your ears 'be deaf alone, nice ſateſman l 
And ſee yon cryſtal champion o'er our heads, 
FThrong d with immortal warriors to her aid, 
| * Whoſe voices, louder than the breath of thunder, —_ 
And ſwifter than the winds, proclaim” to earth . = 
© Bright? Mary's wrongs, and my eternal love. q 
Cec. My Lord, you've {aid too much; I dare not hear - 
Nor. Is pitying bo diſtreſs d, and loving har * 1 

Whom none but envy hates, a crime? 1 

Cec. You would not rod her? - 
Nor. Not marry her! 
Yes, tho? ſhe ſtood on ina“ 8 ſulphu rous s brink, 
| Tho! its dread mouth ran o when liquid fire, 
And mounting flames higher than Phorbus ſhot,” 
I'd ſwim the burning lake to make her mine. 
Cec. For pity, recollect your baniſh'd n ; 
Confider. what you've ſaid ; it muſt undo you 
The danger's greater far than I can OT” 
Do you not know that ſhe's aceus d of treaſon ?. 
That for the royal crown our miſtreſs wears _ 
She vet ſtands candidate, againſt all force, _ 
And hopes to ſnatch, it from her rightful head ? 1 
Nor. By thoſe eternal rays that bleſs the world, 
Tis — foul, as that bright orb is elear. 
Oh, Cecil, tell me what thou truly think'ſt! 

Thou haſt a ſoul with ſhining wiſdom crown'd, 

_ * Whoſe virtuous honeſt, ſteps Whoever tracks, 
May challenge to be bleſt: Oh, tell me then! 
Can Scotland's Queen with ſuch a guilt be ſtain'd? 

Cee. I dare not utter every thought that pains me, "2 
Nor can I longer with my oath diſpenſe, — 
An oath that charges me, for life, to hold 1 

No dangerous ſecret from the Queen——Farewel ; 5 

Repent, my Lord, and urge this thing no more; 5 

| For *twould be fatal, ſhould our miſtreſs know it. 

| Nor. The Queen muſt know it, you ſhall tell her too; 
6 Therefore I came, that thou ſhouldſt intercede,” 

You, from whoſe lips the Queen takes nothing ill. 

| Cee, Not for the crown ſhe wears, would I acquaint ber. 

Beware mbison, Sir; 1 g 
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THE ALBION. QUEENS. 9 


The Qyeen has jealouſy to giv't a name, 

Diſloyalty, ambition is the leaſt. 

Nor. Raſh man ! thou wron At the faithfull'ſt of her 
I'd touch a ſcorpion rather than Yer ſceptre : _ [fubjedts; ; 
Her proud regalias are but glittering toys, 
And the leaſt word, a ſmile from Scotland's s Queen, © | 
Is worth whole pyramids of royal lumber. 

We only aſk for love and liberty : | 
Give us but theſe, we'll quit her all thereſt ; 

For where love reigns ſo abſolute as here, 

There is n6 room 2 any other thought. 5 895 

= _ Cc My Lord, conſider what you'd have me fay— | 

I dare not ſpeak nor think of 1t—Farewet. | 
Nor. Tell her, or, by my deſperate love, I fear, 

I'll hour it in her ears, were the hemm'd in 

With baſiliſks, or were ſhe'Queen of Furies; 

_* © Love, mighty love, ſhould lead me and protect me. 
And by thoſe Powers that pity the diſtreſs'd, 0 
If ſhe'll not hear me, Pll proclaim — 

And trumpet to the world the hated ound a er 

Of royal Mary's wrongs. ne [Comp 

Cec. My Lord, my Lord, exec Mach! 9 bo ſave 2 „ 
(For ought but —.— can follow ſuch a ER) 
Reſtrain your paſſion but a few ſhort moments, 

And I'll acquaint her favourite, Leiceſter, with it. 
*Twill be more welcome from his mouth than me; 5 
Him I will arm with reafon for your” fake; 5 8 
As ſhall the leaſt incenſe the Queen's difpleaſure. DEPT 


Queen Elizabeth, Morton, Daviſon, Women, Gentlemen, 
Guards, all diſcover ed at the. Throne. 
Behold ſhe appears; the Scattiſh Neben too. 
Vor. Confufion ſeize him 
Cc. Be ſure, my Lord, 
Whate'er you ſee, and hear, contain yourſelf. + £ 
Au. El, Alas, m Y Lords! when will you ceaſe. com- 
And when ſhall 555 poor boſom be at reſt? [ plaining? 
To ſee you ſtill thus perſecute my ſoul, "y 
My couſin, liter, eve thing that's . 3 
No, rather bury me bevearh the center, 
* Or, by ſome magic, turn me into ſtone; 
* Men fix me like a ſtatue, high as Atlas, 
6 Naund me ſuch gaping monſters as yourſelves, 
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And 


— es. 


— 
2 


—— „ — ——— 4. 2 
9 
- - — * you * — 
22 - 
w—_ 


— 


— — 


w THE ALBION QUEENS. 


And underneath be this inſcription written, 
Lo, this was once the curs'd Elizabeth, 
© The Queen of wolves and tygers, not of men. 
Vor. What's this I hear ? *Twas ſome immortal ſpoke. 
Don, all ye ſtars, and every gaudy planet, 
And with your lambent brightneſs.crown her head.“ 
Mor. The Parliament of Scotland, mighty Queen, 
_ (Begging protection of their infant King) | 
| Have ſent mg to your Majeſty — Mary: > 
2u. El. What king, what queen have you, but royal 
I'll hear no more; go home, and tell your maſters, - 
And the crown'd property, your cradle prince, 
That here his mother, Mary, ſhall N 
His queen, and abſolute, while I am fo. 
Mor. Moſt gracious Queen 
2u, El. You f ſhall be heard—My Jerry [79 Nor.] 
Vou're welcome, welcome, as you moſt deſerve; ; 
The nobleft ſub bjeR, and the braveſt friend 
That e'er adorn'd a throne How does the n 2 
How fares my excellent and _ liſter ? A 
Oh, quickly tell-me! — 
Nor. Deiolate the i is: 
Alas, I tremble, —— is a erime 
r ears _ ſuch a n daran ; 
* Coul raw half that pity from , 
As the extorted from 25 fri — ont bl 
Then ſhe might hope; fo they would echo her, 
And ſometimes weep at the relation 
Mor. I beg your ro val hearing, now, before 
The Duke has charm'd. you with a ſyren's 1 
By the impartial ef embaſſies, 
And 8 that ſtill waits upon yourthrone, 
IT humbly claim firſt to be heard. 1: 
Au. J. You ſhall, -. W549 74.36 7Y- $ 
; Say what you pleaſe, my Lord, you have my leave ; 
Beware there !{cape no malice from your tongue. 
Mor. So thriye my hopes, as there is nought but truth, 
And grounds moſt juſt, in what ſhall be alledg'd. 
Our Queen, moſt mighty Princeſs, Europe knows, 
Has long been wrap d i in ſuch-a cloud of crimes, 
That have eclips'd = luſtre of a crown, 
Who ſees i into her life — 


E. Ei. 


THE ALBION QUEENS. 1 


Qu. El. My Lord, I do command you ceaſe; or if 
You ſpeak one word again to blot your queen, = 
I ſhall ſuſpect, as all the world has done, 
You had a hand in that vile regicide: 
Why were the traitors elſe too black to name, 
- © Suppos'd by all contrivers of the murder, 
Buy you protected from the cry of juſtice ?* 
If you have nought elſe to ſay, be dumb for ever. 
VkVor. Let Juſtice now be filent, whilſt from high 
Aſtrea looks, and wonders at her oracle.  {A/ide. 
Mor. Vour Majeſty muſt give me leave to ſpeak, | 
And plead the right of nations for my guard 
= Your ſubject I am not. | a 
I Vor. Audacious traitor ! . 
Mor. If innocent, why is ſhe then a priſoner? 
If guilty, why againſt the law of nature, 
And clamours of a e your ally, 
Do you bar the gates of juſtice, and ſecure her? 
2u. El. To ſuch a daring inſet as thyſelf 
I give no other anſwer, but my will. 
But as thou repreſent'ſt a power above thee, 
I I tell thee, proud ambaſſador, tis falſe ; 
My throne's an altar with ſoft mercy crown'd, 
Where both yourſelves and monarch may be bleſs'd, 
And all your wrongs be equally redreſs'd. 
At home was ſhe not ſcandal'd and betray d? 
Nor dignity, nor tender ſex was weigh'd ; 
dhe flew to me for refuge from a crown, 
As ſafer in my caſtle than her throne.? 
Mar. Nay, then Iwill be heard. 
If your confederate's danger will not wake you, 
Then your on kingdom's muſt. Behold a letter, 
By Navus wrote, and ſign'd with her own hand, 
Sent to the noblemen, her friends in Scotland, 
Wherein ſhe does aſperſe your Majeſty ' 
Wich treachery, and breach of promiſeto her; 
But bids them be of courage, and expect her; 
PFor now ſhe is aſſur'd of other means 
Some mighty man, your ſubje&, by whoſe aid 
She hopes to be releas'd, and ſuddenly, 
Nor, Moſt wiſe, diſcerning Princeſs, did you hear? 
* Hear this bold man, how loud he mouths at princes ?? 
| The 
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The baſe, degenerate coward, dre 15 you, 4 
Now turns his back, but worries ſfill a e ee 
Qu. El. Let him be heard, 5 
Nor. Ob, flop the traitor's mouth? _ 
Hear not a monarch by her rebel ſtain'd: 
By that bright throne of juſtice which you | fill, | 
"fs falſe, *us forg'd, 'tis Lucifer” $ invention. 
Ju. El. My Lord 
Mor. We've letters too, and witneſs, | 
To prove that Allen, Inglesficld, and Roſs, 
Have bargain'd with the Pope and King of Spain, 
To excommunicate her fon and you, 
And give a reſignation of both crowns, 
To that moſt catholic tyrant for his ſervice. 
Wo E. Defend me, powers! this is a mountain treaſon ! 
. Prodigious monſter ! 
9s, El. Are you not amaz'd? 


4 


Ny guard, my faithful Cecil, © more m friend! 
Thou art my Delphos; to whoſe orac E, 


Where ſhould 1 —ç recourſe, but unto thee, 


'* Whoſe boſom is.my guide, whoſe breaſt my council: * 
What think you now, my Lord? 


Nor. ” [is all conſpiracy 

Cec. Reſt, and 8 hes matter to your council: 
Something may be in this, but more deſign. 

Mor. It all's * = true, Til give my body up 


To torments, to be rack' and die a villain; 
Or ſtand the teſt wich any he that dares. 


Nor. Quick, let me take him at bis WOLd —— 
Oh, that Thad hee in ſome defart wild, 
As far from man as thou art from humanity, | 
* Where none could fave thee but thy fellow-monſters ! 4 
* I'd cruſh the treaſun from thy venom'd bat, 
As I would do its poiſon from a toad. 
0 "Dior My Lord 
4. El. My Lord of Norfolk, you are to blame. 
Nor.“ 1 — your Majeſty to grant the combat; 
And I, as champion for that injur'd ſaint, 
' B Thomas Norfolk, with this arm, will * 


That Mary, Queen of Scotland, is abus“ 


* That ſhe is innocent, and all is forg'd. 
N y, till I have m. de him wn to all the world, 


F 4 That 
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BY © That he's not born of noble blood, but that 
Some ruffian ſtept into his father” $ place, | 

And more than half begot him. 

H TM Mor. Gracious Queen | 

7 Qu. El. If Norfolk can fo ſuddeniy forbear 

ZZ That noble tem per was ſo long admir'd, | 

= 4 And trample o'er ſo rudely, in my prefence, 

: 7 The dignity of crowns and law of nations; 

I can as ſoon recall the laviſh bounties, _ 

. E That made this mad-man equal with myſelf; 

Jay, were you Duke of all your fancy'd world, 

our head as high as your aſpiring choughts— t 

EE Confeſs *tis frenzy, ſo go home and re | 

But take this caution, Sir, along with you 

Beware what pillow 'tis you reſt upon. . 

Vor. If to proclaim thei innocence of her 

Who has no liberty to do't herſelf, 

Be ſuch a crime, take then this life and honours, 
They're more your majeſty's than his that wears them; 
But while I ive, © Pl ſhout 1 it to the ſkies,” . 

I wwill aloud proclaim, 85 

•Whilſt echo anſwers from this ball of Sud, 
Queen Mary's wrong'd, Queen Mary's innocent. 

45 Qu, El. And muſt 1 endure all this? | 

— Riede from my Gght, | be gone, be baniſh'd ever. 

2 Nor. I will obey your anger; but, alas! 

TFuoou'll hear my meſſa e firſt from the ſad princeſs, 

22. EF. What ſaid. Ries 
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= Nor.” Here is a letter fect that hy bir one; 

She bid me thus preſent it on my knees. 
uy 2. El. Before I read it , you may ſpeak, my Tk 

* *« Nor. Mark but the ſu perſeription=—s* t not to 

Ner deareſt fi ſter, queen Elizabeth ? 

8 * 2s KJ | 

Nor. But had you ſeen her. write 1 with what lore, 

How with a ſigh ſhe perfum'de every word, 

| Fragrant as eaſtern winds, or garden breezes, 

That ſteal the ſweets of roſes in their flights: 

On every ſyllable ſhe rain'd down pearls, 

| And faid, inſfead of gems, ſhe ſent you bleſſings ; ; 

For other princely treaſure ſhe had none. 

. E. Alas, what * — Norfolk ? 


Nor, 
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Nor. Then ſhe figh'd, and ſaid, | 
Go to the Queen, perhaps upon her throne ; 
Tell her, mine is an humble floor, my palace 
An old dark tower, that threat'ning dares the ſky, 
And ſeems at war with heaven i Yee day out: 
For eighteen years of winter, I ne'er ſaw | 
The graſs embroider'd o'er with icy ſpangles, 


Nor trees majeſtic in their ſnowy robes; 
Nor yet in ſummer, how the fields were clad, 


And how ſoft nature gently ſhifts the ſcene, 
From heavy veſtment to delightful green, 


Au. El. Oh, duke, enough, thy language ſtabs my ſoul, 1 


Nor. No feather'd choriſters of cheartul note, 


Salute my duſky gate to bring the morn, 
Bur birds of frightful omen, * Scriech owls, bat 
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And ravens, ſuch as haunt old ruin'd caſtles, 
Make no diſtinction here twixt ſun and moon, 


nut join their clattering wings with their loud creaks,? 
That ſing hoatſe midnight dirges all the hours. 


Now, cruel Morton, is ſhe guilty now? 
She cannot be ambitious of my crown; 

For though it be a glorious thing to fight, 
Yet, like a glittering, gaudy ſnake, it fits, 
Wreathing about a prince's tortur'd brow w: 
And, Oh, it has thouſand ſtings as fatal, 
Thou haſt no more to ſay ? . 


Vor. I found this mourning excellence alone: 


She was aſleep, not on a purple bed, 

A gorgeous palate, but 7 a the floor, 

Which a mean carpet clad, whereon ſhe fat 
And on a homely couch did lean her head: 
Two winking tapers, at a diſtance ſtood ; 
For other light ne'er bleſs'd that diſmal place, 


And ſhe, the ſad effigies of herſelf, 


| * 2%, El. No more; alas! I cannot hear thee out 
Pray, riſe my Lord. e 


Nor. Oh, ne' er till you bave pity. io 
* Her face and breaſt I might diſcover bare: 
And looking nearer, I beheld how tears, 


Which made the room look like ſome ſacred urn, 
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THE ALBION QUEENS. 15 
XX *« Slid from the fountains of her ſcarce elos'd eyes, 
And every breath ſhe fetch'd turn'd to a fig. 
2. El. Oh, I am drown'd! I'm melted all to pity. 
XX * Nor. Quickly ſhe wak'd, for grief ne'er reſted long, 
And ſtarting at my fight, ſhe bluſh'd and ſaid, | 
You find me full of woe ; but know, my Lord, 

Tis not for liberty nor crowns I weep, 
But that your Queen thinks me her enemy. . 
Lf Qu. El. My breaſt, like a full prophet, is o'er charg'd, 
A A ſea of pity rages to get out, 5 
And muſt have way. —Riſe, Norfolk, run, haſte all, 
Fly, with the wings of darting meteors, fly 

= © Swift as the merciful decrees above 
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Are glided down the battlements of bliſss 
Quick, take your Queen's own chariot ; take my love, 
Dtiear as a ſiſter's, nay, a lover's heart,, | 
„ And bring this mourning goddeſs to me ſtraight ; 
Fetch me this warbling nightingale, who long 
23 In vain has ſung, and flutter'd in her cage; 
And lay the panting charmer in my breaſt; 
This heart ſhall be her gabler, and theſe arms her priſon, 
And thou, kind Norfolk, ſee my will obey Tc. 
Nor. I fly to erecute. 1 
Oh, run, and execute the Queen's commands, e 
5 0 Prepare her golden coach, and ſnow white ſteeds, 
Ihe pattern of that innocence they carrx. 
8 2 3 * [Exit ſecond Gent. 
And fly more ſwift than Venus drawn by doves. 
2255 Should all the clouds pour down at once upon you, 
Make your quick paſſage through the falling ocean: 
Not the dread thunder, let it ſtop, not lightning flay 
RE Mor, Madam ——  * 1 you.“ 
2. El. No more, you ſhall have juſtice, Sir, 
| The accuſer, and the accus'd, ſhall both have juſtice. 
Why was I born to empire, to a crown, _ 
Now when the world is ſuch a monſter grown ! 
When ſummer freezes, and when winter ſprings, 
When nature fades, and loyalty to kings! 
Vor. When firſt the fox beheld the awful lion, 
He trembl'd, couch'd, and ſaw his Lord, with fear; 
Kings once were gods, but now like men appear; 
is for the royal fur, they hope to win, 
- of 6 * 'The 
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6 THE ALBION QUEENS. 


* Theermin might be ſafe, but for the ſkin: 
If kings have any fault, *tis but the name, 
And not who wears it, but the crown's to blame.“ 


Exp of the FIRST Acr. 


[ Exeunt, 


ACT: Ih 
Norfolk /olzs. 


* CO HOUT the loud world, ſound all the vaſt creation, 


Let proud Auguſta, clad in robes of triumph, 


Through her glad ſtreets, with golden trumpets ſound, 
And echoe to the ocean that ſhe comes: 
Maria comes, proclaim it to the world, 


Let the four winds from diſtant corners meet, 


And on their wings, firſt bear it into France, 


Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 


ill victim to the ſound th' aſpiring city falls.“ An 


5 | Enter Morton. 
Mor. My Lord, I come to find you, 


Nar. Pardon me; 


The mighty joy that has ſince fill'd my breaſt, | 
And left no room for other tongues,” has made me 


Forget that you and I were foes, 
Mor. And I, my Lord- 


Brave ſpirits ſhould be ſtirr'd to wrath, 


As ſeldom as the centre is with earthquakes ; 
Not like the ſea diſturb'd with every blaſt: 

1 came to ſpeak with you but as a friend, 

Laſt vight when laid to reſt, prepar'd for ſlumber, 
That gives ſoft eaſe to all but forrowful 
And guilty minds, a ſudden dread aſſail'd me 


Inſpir'd by ſome ſuperior power that awd 
And ſtole quick paſſage to my cruel boſom.” 


My barb'rous zeal, for a more barb'rous cauſe, 
Began to flack, whilſt true remorſe and pity _ 
Surpriz'd my ſoul, and held it for the Queen. 
Nor. Oh, may they ever hold poſſeſſion there! 
Mor. They ſhall ; all ſhe's accus'd of is no more, 
But that ſhe ſtrove to caſt her fetters off: 
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= THE ALBION QUEENS. 27 
The lion, when he's hunted to the toil, 
Spares not himſelf, nor foes within his reach, 
& But wounds his briſtly hide, and tears the ground, 
And all for precious liberty he roars : 

| NF © Freedom, which Heaven and Nature gave to all; 

But cruel man, and yet more cruel laws, deny.“ 

—- = What if ſome nobleman ſhould be found out, 
A A ſubject of this realm, to wed our Queen: > 

"2 For here are ſubjects of eſtate and rank, 

1 | May weigh their coronets with princes? Crowns. 

Nor, Some ſuch: there are, if ſhe would think thens 

worthy. 
= Mor. She mult, and will, ſhe has no other hopes. 
1 1 Steering thus wiſe in a Sicilian ſtreight, ; 
79 YN Þ your jealous Queen will then be freed from fours 
By ſuch a match, who all her reign has dreaded, - | 
= Her marriage v with ſome prince of France or Spain, 
180 to convey her title to the erown, 
8 the worſt enemy this nation has. 
E Nor. Name but the man who dares aſpire to be 
ler kneeling flave, much more her royal huſband? 
A 1 Say is't not Leiceſter ? 
E 9 Mor. All but yourſelf—— 
Would firſt have nam'd the duke of Norfolk. 
2 WM © Nor, Ha! | 
4 « Mer. Wonder not, Sir.“ 

Nor. I ne'er can be ambitious of a 1 7 
But if I were, I ſwear to thee, Oh, Morton! 
would prefer the lovely Albion Queen, 

o crowns, to eum, or ten thouſand lives. 
Queen, did I ſay? the name's too great, too diſtant, 
Abd ſounds too mighty for a lover's hopes. 

1 Mor. The planets all above, and men below, 
Hlave mark'd you out to be that happy man. 

B Nor. Oh, were ſhe not a Queen, 
rot borr of Sylvan race, her royal ſeat _ : 
9 Some moſſy bank, inſtead of Scotland's. throne: = 
1 e no canopy but ſome large oak; 
1 A crook in that bright hand that once a ſcepter ſway d, 
1 And coronet of flowers her temples wreathing, 

. Whilſt round her all her bleating ſubjects feed; 
| Ga I would be to dreſs me like a ſwain,, 
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18 THE ALBION QUEENS. 
Beg from her looks alternately my doom, 
Mingle our ſmiles, and mix our woes together, 
Sir by her ſide, freed from the chains of power, 
And never think of curſt ambition more. 
Mor, Come, come, my Lord, you wrong your hopes 
to hide 
© This ſecret from the only man can ſerve you. 
I know you love the afflicted queen; confeſs, 
And,“ ſoon as ſhe's arriv'd, Ill wait on her, 
Fall on my knees, nay, proſtrate on the earth, 
Implore my pardon of that injur'd ſaint, 
And make it my requeſt for all her ſubjects, 
To take you for her huſband, and our king, 
And for her dower, her crown and liberty. 
Nor. By all my ſhining hopes, if thou art real, 
And mak'ſt us one, as we're one foul already, 
I will reward thee with that crown thou proffer'ſt, 
And thou ſhalt reign for infant James, and me; 
© But, if I find thee falſle—— 
Hear, mighty Vengeance, and aid me with chy ſcorpions, 


CY 


Lend me thy ſureſt thunder thus to graſp, 3 
Give me the ſtrength and rage of Hercules, = 
That I may take the monſter in theſe hands, _ 
And when he proves a traitor, ſhake his body.“ 4 
The Queen's approaching, one of us muſt part, Þ 
It is not fit we ſhould be ſeen together; 

You will go wait upon the queen of Scotland. 7 
Oh, Morton! be thou faithful, and be great. fExite. 
Mor. F arewel; greatneſs I'll owe unto myſelf, not 


Mary, like a proud fabrie, ſafely ſtands, [ thee. 
Su pported by great Norfolk as a column; N 
Saw but this pillar off, the building falls. 
. This hot-brain'd heedlels duke, to ſave the Queen, 
* Runs, blind with love, himtclf into the gin; 
* Thus, when the king of beaſts, hears his lov'd mate, 
Roar in the toll, with hopes to free her ſtrait, 
« Scours to her aid, and meets the ſelf ſame tate.” 
Enter Queen Elizabeth, Cecil, Artendants and Guards, 
Qu. El. My Lord, the queen's already in our walls, 
And paſſing through the city to our palace. 
Mor, I hope this meeting will be kind and fling, 
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THE ALBION QUEENS. 19 


1 And prove as joy ful to your Majeſty, 

As is our welcome queen to all your ubjedts, 
Au. El. My Lord, what mean you? Who has wel- 
* com'd her? 
IF Mor. I mean the ſhouts, the joyful ring of bells, 
Bonfires, that turn'd the night to mining day, 
'M Soon as your orders were diſpatch'd to bring her. 

— | We El. Were they ſo much tranſported at the news? 
Mor. No doubt to pleaſe your majeſty they did it. 
Au. El. It does not pleaſe me; why was J not told it * 
1 would have added water to their names... 
DPug up their wharfs, and ſluices, at their gates, 
Jo quench their ſaucy fires,” 

ä 7 Mor. Twas ignorance- 
22. El. ITwas infolence ! 1 

0 4 But how behav'd the Queen? Inform me, Morton.? 
LY ſhe not look as one that came in triumph, 
Deck'd with the ſpoils of all my ſubjects hearts? 
PDidſt thou not read upon her guilty cheeks, 


OS 


„ ns False to ſhew a falſe diſſembl'd grief p- [Shout Bere. 
x Ha! in my ears! and at my palace doors, a 
TV {© Thus they would dare me, had they forts and canons.” 
Mor. TO ſounds, as if the queen were near. 
HJ Et Enter Daviſon, : 
232. El. Speak, Daviſon; what means this menten ?: 

Dav, The Queen is come; theſe thundering acclar 
mations, 

t. Proclaim your people's joy, where e*er ſhe paſſes, 

of It was your royal pleaſure, ] ſhould meet 

e. This wiſh'd for princeſs, ere ſhe reach'd the town, 
But could not paſs it for the gazing throng ; 
So numerous, that, Mad your majeſty beheld them, 
Fou would- have wept, as Xerxes o'er his armies, 
Io think, perchance, that in a few ſhort years, 

None of thoſe gods like creatures would be living. . 


232. El. Thou art miſtaken; for had I been tnere, 
1 ſhould have ſmil'd to hear the giddy rout, 

That in one moment will their prince adore; 

And ſacrifice the next. 

X Davy. Miſtake me not, nor your kind ſubjects loves; 3 


2 


i I hope they did not mean it to offend, 
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10 THE ALBION QUEENS. 1 
Nr. El. Proceed; did they not ftrive to give thee way? 
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| Not for my fake, nor for my dignity and place ? 7 
| Das. Alas! *twas paſt their power! I might as well 
" Oppoſe my breaſt againſt a guſhing torrent, =_ 
i Or driven the ocean from its deep abode, 1 
i As ſtem the multitude—but mark what followed ; 1 
ig For this was but the curtain to the ſcene. 
1 You look diſpleas'd, I doubt I've ſaid too much, 
0 And fear I've done them wrong. 5 = 
Ds. £5. über; go od. 3 A 
| Daw. The Queen no ſooner did appear, but ſtrait 
The obedient croud ſhrunk back at her command, A 
Making a lane to guard on every fide; 9 
Not Aolus with his commanding breath, _ 
Did the unruly waves ſo ſoon controul, _.. 


As ſhe with her mild looks the rout diſpers'd.” 9 
Au. El. Tis well; and what am I, ungrateful people? 
Dav. But when ſheſpoke, they hung like 8 i 

And cover'd all her chariot like a vine; | 

The loaded wheels, thick as the duſt they hide, 

And ſwarm'd like bees upon her coach's fide. 

Matrons and virgins in her praiſes ſung ; 
Whilſt tuneful bells in grateful changes rung ; 

All harmony from diſcord ſeem'd to . = 
And ſhouts from tops of towers, meet ſhouts below ; 
Nurſes, when they with joy, her face had ſeen, 
Would, pointing to their children, ſhew the Queen: 
Whilſt they (ne*er learn'd to talk) for her would try, 

And the firſt word they ſpoke, would Mary cry.” 

2%, El, *Tis falſe ; thou wrong'ſt my ſubjects, 
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They durſt not do this ! Durſt not, did I ſay? | R 
My people would not. | [Shout here. 
What's this I hear ? _ 


Are theſe the perjur'd ſlaves, that at my fight, 
| Have left their callings, young men left their ſports, 5 


The old, their crutches tov would fling away... 


And halt to ſee my face ?? The bridegroonvat the altar, 
That had his bride by th' hand, at my approach, 
Left the unfiniſh'd rites to ſee me paſs, 
And made his eager hopes wait on his Queen. 


Dav. And there are millions yet, that ſo would do. 


Nu. El. No, I'm forgot; a new thing has their hearts: 
| | = Jam 


- have 
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I am grown ſtale, as vulgar to the ſight, 
as ſun by day, or moon and ſtars by night. 
On, curſe of crowns ! Oh, curſe of regal power! 
Learn you, that would ſuch pageantry adore, 

FE Truſt whining ſaints, the cunning harlot's tears, 

And liſten when the perjur'd lover ſwears ; 

Believe the ſnake that woman did delude, _ 

1 But never, never truſt the multitude. [Shout here, 
Cec. Run, and proclaim the Queen's commands to all, 
On penalty of death, they ceaſe this ſhouting, 
u. El. No, let them ſtun me, kill me; yet; vile 
=: traitors! | N 

Ve ſhall have her ye long for, in my throne; 
Falſe Queen ! you ſhall enjoy your ſiſter's crown ; 

But it ſhall be with ſtings of ſcorpions guarded ; 

And a worſe plague to thee, than mine is now; 

It ſhall. be in the Tower, there thou ſhalt ſing 

Thy Siren's ſong, and let them ſhout in anſwer ; do: 

I'll teach ye how to flatter and betray „ 

Run, ſeize the Queen, like lightning ſtrait obey. 

3 * [Offers to go out and comes again. 

Where wou'dſt thou go? Where would thy fury drive 

What has my ſiſter, what has Mary done? ſthee ? 

Muſt ſhe be puniſh'd for my ſubjects“ crimes? 

Perhaps ſhe's innocent of all this joy, 


3 
n 
3 Kh 


' 8888 L 5 2 5 
ö Su — 2 q * . - A 12 8 : 7 Lava t 
8 « R 8 a * F . , FOR 8 e 3 e 
a W PE r 
© «„ „„ „ „ü. &% «„ „ V 


4 And bears the ſound with greater pain than I, 
5 Where ſhall I wander? In what place have reſt! 
1 The cottage floor with verdant ruſhes ſtrewn, no 
* Is eaſier than a wretched monarch's throne, [Shozt here. 
Daw. The Queen is juſt on entrance. 
= 2. El, Does it pleaſe ye? 3 
56, Behold ſhe comes, meet, and conduct her in; 
Why ſtay you here? Each do his office ſtrait, 
And ſet her in my place; my crown preſent her, 
And with your hollows echo all the rabble. LY 
| The deed is done, that Mary is your queen: 
a0 But think not to be ſafe, for _—_— am dead, 


Swift as on dragon's wings from high I'll fall, 
And rain down royal vengeance on you all.“ [ Exeunt, 
Enter Queen Mary, Dowglas, two Gentlemen, four Ladies, 
EF 2z. M. Come, poor remainder of my loſt eſtate, 
Once I was ſer ved in pomp, had many friends, 1 
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And found no bleſſing in the gaudy crowd; 
But now I am beholden to my fate, | 
That after having plunder'd me of all, 

Left me the gleaning of ſo kind a few ; 

« Friendſhip to miſery is reviving food.“ 

| Dow. What will betide us now? 

Wo. M. Come near your miſtreſs, 
Methinks your Queen, and her poor humble train, 
Look like a crew of ſhipwreck'd paſſengers, ah 
Shuddering and wet, thrown on ſome land by night, 
Without a friend to chear, or fire to warm them. 
Dav, Like them perhaps, we are caſt upon a ſhore 
Where no kind creature lives to pity us, 
© But wolves, dad baſiliſks, and gaping monſters. 
Alas! what meant thoſe ſhouts of joy to mock us? 
Is this the court of fam'd Elizabeth? | : WM 
And this the throne where ſhe was ſerv'd with throngs ;* 
Is this our welcome! * where's her glittering tran ? 
Here are no crowds, no face of nber E 
+ But all abandon'd, like the plate we came from.“ 

2». M. Sure it was all a dream, was it not Dowglas? 
Thou little angel that preſerv'ſt my Queen, 
Appear'd like Mercy, and unlock'd my prifon ; 
Bur I, ungrateful, and my fortunes Worſe,” 
Took thee young roſe, from thy own faithful garden, 
And planted thee within a cold dead ſoil, 

To nip thy youth, and with my ſorrows kill thee ; 
But ſhortly Pll releaſe thee from my woes, 
And leave thee to enjoy, when I'm dead, 
What thou ne'er found'ſt in me; Content, 
Doo. Surely the Queen will ſee you now y*are come, 
Elſe we do walk enchanted, and this place FIR 
Is not Whitehall, but Pawlet's priſon ſtill, RR 

Au. M. Lend me your hands, for I am faint and weary, 
My feet too tremble, and methinks the loor I 
Sinks under them; and now it fares with me, 
Like a poor mariner, that has been condemn'd 
To a cloſe bark, à long and tedious voyage, 
Who, coming to the ſhore, ſcarce feels the ground, 
And thinks the earth does ike the ſhip go round. 
Dou. Here fit you down a while. 

A. M. What in her chair ? 


1 05 


: N : . 3 3 21 ” s 0 n 5 TCC *% 5 5 
ö 5 : Of * * Tee „ , EE hg SEN NE Io 2 3 e 25 FIELD . N 5 3 
: OILS! = 7 * > 4 PLP » DSP > X? N 2 * % 4 * 4 N 8 
1 . , ; 
„ fw 66a. a > o „ jou 
5 Met = x 


| Then 


Now you upon the floor encompaſs me. 
So, this is as it ſhould be, is it not? 
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How do I look. 
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= Then ſhe indeed may ſay I am ambitious ; 
= Ambitious of her crown, which I am not; 


[its on a AHaol. 


Thus have we oft ane the time at Fotheringay 
Lend me a glaſs, and pr'ythee tell me truly, 


Daw, To ſee yourſelf, is ſtrait to baniſh woe, 


And make you happy for that day: I am ſure 
It does your ſervants when they look on you; 

| You are ſo good, ſo perfect, and fo fair, 

| Beauty and ſorrow, never was ſo near 

| In any but in you. 


Qu. M. Alas! thou flatter'ſt me. [Reaching the glaſs. 
Dow, In all the fatal time of your confinement, 


| You rarely ſaw yourſelf; or, if you did, 
| *Twas through ſuch diſmal clouds of * garb and' forrow, 
Lou ſcarcely knew that viſage ſo adorn'd ; 


But now *tis hard to tell which ſtrives the moſt, 


| + Your dreſs or beauty to adorn each other.— 


* 2y, M. Give it me hal d'ye mock me! 


| © Who looked in the glaſs? 


Dar. Madam.“ 


Du. M.. Alas! theſe cannot be thy miſtreſs' eyes, 


{ Mine were dim lamps, that long ago expir'd, 
And quite diſſolv'd and quencl'd themſelves in tears: 


© Theſe cheeks are none of mine, the roſes look not 
Like tempeſt-beaten lilies as mine ſhould ; 


: This forehead is not AR with the darts 
Pf eighteen years o i 
Nor are theſe lips like ſorrow's blubber'd twins, 


ſharpeſt miſeries; 


Ne'er ſmiling, ever nourning, and complaining—" 


[ : Falſe glaſs! © that flatters, and undoes the fond: 


[Throws away the glaſi. 


= Falſe beauty! may that wretch that has thee, curſe thee, 
And hold thee ſtill deteſtable as mine. 
EZ Why tarrieſt thou to give me yet more woe: 

Ihe earth will mourn in furrows at the plough, 
Birds, trees, and fields, when the warm ſummer's gone, 
Put their worſt looks, and ſable colgqurs oa: 


© The 
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The ſullen ſtreams, when the leaſt tempeſt blows, 
* Their cryſtal ſmoothneſs in a moment looſe ; 


But my curit beauty, this malicious charm, 


No time, long griefs, nor blaſts of envy. harm.“ 
Enter Dake F Norfolk. 
Nor. What do I ſee, the perſon, or the ſhadow 
Of the moſt royal mazeity of Scotland! 3 
And theſe the weeping mourners of her fortune ? 
Bright as Diana with her ſtarry nymphs, 
© Deſcending to make fertile ſea and land, 


© Teenrich the waves, and bleſs the world with plenty.” 
Oh, riſe! moſt charming of all creatures, riſe ! 


g Gr yon bright heavenly roof, that weighs the world, 


Will turn the ſcale, and mount the globe above it.“ 


2», M. Who ſees the needy traveller on foot, 
When he approaches to his long'd for inn, 


Welcom'd, careſs'd, and ſhew'd the faireſt room, 


And richeſt bed to reſt his weary limbs ? 

Or who beholds the beggar on his ſtraw, 

Crying for alms, before the rich man's door, 

And bids him riſe ? Go, Duke, and ſhun this wretch ; 

F ly Mary's face, for ſuch aud worſe is ſhe,? _ 
Nor. Rite, charming excellence! Or by yourlell, 

The greateſt oath that I can take, 


I'll bear your precious body in theſe Arms, 


(Forgive the ſacrilegious violence)? 
I'll place you in that proud imperial chair, 
Beneath whoſe ſcornful feet you meekly he ; 
* Nay, I would do't, were this ſhe tyrant by; 
Though ſhe ſtood here, and dar'd me with revenge, 
I'd ſeat you in that place in ſpite of her.“ | 
Qu. M. May all that's great and good forbid, 
Nor. The powers above, and mortal: all below, 
Would praiſe me for that deed—W ho can. behold 


_ England's bright heireſs, queen of France and Scotland 2 


W hoſe veins thus treaſur'd with the facred blood 
Of Fergus, and a hundred Albion kings,” | 
Lie thus neglected, in a ſtate thus mean | 

Who can behold it, and at once be loyal? 


u. M. Oh, tempt me not with thoughts of any tate, 
But this that I am in; it was a viſion, 5 


The world till now was but a dream to me. 


When 


2 2 


— 


gen 
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Were wal the adit fly to ne at „ 

It vas but yeſterday I feap'd the wreck, 
And 800 to 

Io rocks, wide ſeas, and;vaſt extended din; 3 
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ven I was great, I always was in al 
W Giddy,'and Rirful, wheet | look ben 


But now with ſcorn I can ſet all above me, 


1 | Happy in this, that I can fall no lower, 


Nor. Oh, fay nöt ſo, for piry of mankind, 


3 | Leſt fate deſcends in battles, 32; av and fire, x: 
WE To ſcourge the earth for ſo profane a fight, 


And treating thus the majeſty of goon. 1; 
t ſhould wreck, 
« The frighted world ſhould at my burthen groan, 


Wy © Whilſt thus 1 fell with my immortal weight, 

W © Thus at your feet, andcruſh'd its ſoul away. 
But as I am Norfolk till, the meaneſt wretch, 
Let me dig out of thes a 15 2 ve, and 18 1 


«© +. & * 


o-ſoon RS ſer out at drift, 


© That nothing but a-guriclgcan fave me,” 

Nor. Oh, could I dare but whiſper it in your ear, 
Or claim the facred promiſe once you made, 
Here you ſhould meet that calm repoſe "toi want 
In Norfolk's grateful breaſt. 

Au. M. Oh, name not love! 

Love always flies the wretched and + YR 

And I am both; ſotrow has play'd the tyrant. 
Plow'd up this once fair field, where beauties grew, 
And quite trans form'd it to a naked fallow ; D 

That you had once my word tis true, but *twas 
When I had hopes to be a queen again; 
I thought to give you with ſome charms a crown 
Which you deſerve, but now they all are fled, 


lam not worth the taking, ceaſe the thought. 


Nor. You are above all wealth, all queens to me, 


& Your glorious head was ſhadow'd with u crown, 


And brighter body ſeem'd but coarſly clad 


Wich robes of majeſty, like ſtars o'er-clouded, 


* Thoſe caſt away, the cherubim appears 
& C — Bright 


And beauty's mine, morę worth than all b 1 


or' any where but this accurſed court: 


To meet, receive you,” and approve your. choice. 


Or priſon- Ale, you know not what the Queen, 


Not ſuch as wanton fickle lovers give, 


Of this her guard. ; I RPO 
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Bright as the world was in its infant years; 
. Eas d of this ſumpture;, take your happy flight, 


The lighter by the load of ponderous crowns,” _ 
You bear the badge of Heaven where'er you go, 


Au. M. Where ſhall 1 fly? 
Nor. To Scythia, wi'ds of beats. © 


To Scotland fly, where the repenting Morton. 5 


Whomczeal pity of your matchleſs ſufferings 
Has tury'd a faint) de writ to all the flates 


vo © 
3 


2 
« % IJ 


2x. M. Firſt let my virtue with my mind conſult. | 
Nor. Nay, while we think we ſtumble on our graves, 


And your vile foes are now Sa 4. py 
Av. M. To fly ſuſpected, is to ma eme g ny: , 
Yer ſhe condemns, and ſhuns me like a gn A 
Denies what to the meaneſt criminal ſhe grants. 
Nor: A moment will undo us. 3 | 
Au. M. Whilſt fears, and hopes, to be victorious e 
Like ſeas with bod contrary \ 1 opens 
, TO roufe the quiet ocea 'breaſt,? 
Euter Davi 0 ugrds. 
Dv „Tbe Queen, my miltreſs, 1 her * flier, 
"The wrong d and beautedus myjefly of cotland, 
Sends by her ſlave, the deareſt of all loves, 
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But ſuch as royal friendſhip owes to virtue ; ; 
She lovingly intreats you ous accept 


Nor. Ha! Ly 
Daw, Not as a reſfleaiar, 


But to protect your life againſt your foes, 

Which nin qo! ren. dearer than her * 

Without are ard to wait ou 

To an apartment oo to herſelf. : 

My Lord, it is the Queen s command, —_— 

You leave this place, and inſtantly artend "5g [ Exit, : 
Nor. Immortal Powers, a guard! - | 
Au. M. Haſte, noble D prevent ber threat? ning 

rage, 


+ 


Pla 


ing 


ead | 


Her ſex an monafe 8 with the hardeſt 14 


But now love boy 


De n e 
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Plead for yourſelf—behold.T am vot.warſe, | 
Than when you, law me firſt at Fotkeringay, Ek 


Nor. Ol, rigid eaution.!. Virtue a were! 
You have bare 4 cre} juſtice on Fo Rl 3 5 
| And quite un one 8080 00 rfolk. .. 1 iy . 


N. M: Give mg your hand; 5 5 
I will be yours, or never, be e % 


That as my heart !” but, On, moſt 3 2 Norfolk = 


Some time allow to weigh the nice regard, 1 

Of jeatons honour in a prance's breaſts... 

Cruel example, UN greatneſs . 

Farewel. _ Hat. 
Nor. Oh, "tyrant law ! more cruel 22 a 

Man till forbidden knew not what was. ill; 

And till ambition 'ſow'd. the fatal ſtrife, "7 ++ 

Huſbands were dieſt, each bride a happy. wife h | ny 

+ Virtue once reign'd, and then 100 ſorenown'd 

« Valour made ki gs, and beauty oft O e to. 

Merit did then, much more than intereſt plead 

The happy: pair bur lik d, 1 "IF 

$ Eſtate and dower are 4; 97 98 

Love ſtill was free, till ent 

And ne er a e undermin 


Ja s Fu 18 f 8 1901 . eee 
Eur of the S οο Aer. 
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ACTI... 
wer More and Dane. 
nne 


ow, eon! Daviſon, is Thr Wont" 

To be the genius of our thfeaten'd nation; 

And the protector of your crown and laws ; 

A glorious merit offers to eſpouſe you, 
And make your name in Ens lande cauſe renown dz? 

Your miſtreſs muſt not ſee the Queen of Scotland, 

78 you muſt ſtudy to prevent, for tis 


C2 To 


U pon his kneed ji xetitionin "fort J 


And bid him go the diff rely” or 
Sending ber BY, Land with it 925 5 


Tell her, ſaid ſhe, though 8 of it 9 5 he 
Vnleſs I hold her in thele : arms 7295 ever, n ! 


Roſe from the ond exalted and i 1 aig My by 
nyſe 


And threy the door, ſo hard with. 1 ury 


That made us real ble”... ; 


And fain would ſhake them off; Cn, each Chanher, 
And meaſures every apariment in the p 2 


Yer ſhe ſeeks ay occaſions aut to meet her; 
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give a dagger to a thn vatic tick? 5 eee 
Hos does dagger her ener nr 
Dav. Sir nd, her bed-c 


ween3.......:.:.. * 
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Y . * 
And bid him in a fury. ſtraigh a 
Then, wich an elevated tobe, 87 2008 96771 


At firſt ſhe ſtarred d, whillt f er 5 es ſhot lang, A oof 


ct y $6 33 3 
What muſt I ne'er i Tf to, ler er: 4 
All knees, all hearts, he NE nd to, ex Al IN 4 | 
* Whilit I, like pot daft Havi 151 | 


That Bore the ddeſs* 1, n 8 
* Am worſhip? Toy fr 555 . 5 


Mor. Said fare ty _ 
Dav. Then 0 A Tudlep, a N my Ja 
Blotting a tear that fell! in N pit of her, 


wh 


20) 11 


FPS 3 


8h de 4 


Forbid that we ſhould 1 Fe „ +; . 


Not many hours I am reſoly” do, ve, % 1.4 


Mor. Then all my fe hh 
Dav. The Dak e erg again rfetüru. = 


Leaving the Queen with C Cecil and 
But ſoon on us, een tg adviſe met: br 
She thunder'd, 4s as th? immortab.on the gia ants... 


And made vs feel what 'twas to War wit! E 8 
* Then in a rage the darted from her cloſes, t 


0 


| \ 


* (As Thave ſeen her fathar AO 400 | | 9045 W 
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Mor. What wou id y ou adviſe? Ty | 
Dav. I know nor, Kar che wearies 1 attendants, 


* A hundred times. 


I know the cauſe, and though. her ſoul's toe apr, 
And would not ſtoop to;ſee the Scottiſſ Queen, |. 
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* And therefore loiters like a miſer's ghoſt, 
About the treaſure that 1 it loy'd on earth. 
Mot. This mighty Duke muſt be lopp d low, or fall; 5 
« His towerin branches Qu too vaſt, 'and high, - 
« Under whoſe tops our Queen, ecurely lies, 
And mocks the juſt aveng ing ſtorms above.” 
He thinks he's clear'd fen ar accounts of guilt ; 
But I have that will fet him in arrear, 
XE Ne'er to be paid, and ne er to be * 5 e it 
XZ 1'11 to the Duke.” [Exit 
= Dav. And III go qo eek the Queen 
[A, Daviſon is going one, Gifford meets * 
What art thou that has haunted me ſo long? F 
Thou look'ſt as if thou mean'ſt to draw my picture; ; 
law thet in the preſence of the Q een, | 
Which as I left, thou follow'd'ſt —_ 
=X * And till ſurvey'ſt me with a eurious eye. 0 1 
What wouldſt thou with me? Say, what art?“ . = 
= Gif. A man; | | 
And what indeed i is rare in ſuch a place, 1 5 15 
A miracle at court; an honeſt man. | -1 
Dav. That were in truth, a wonder. 
Gif. I am a prieſt, | 1 
Dav. How dat'it thou ſhew thy. head within theſe. | 
walls? | ; 
I'll have thee ſeiz d. 
Gif. Thou had'ſt better, ir twere pole, 
The guardian-angel of thy miſtreſs ſeize; 
I'm hir'd to kill the Queen, ' | 
 Dav, Oh, monſtrous villain !. | 
I am no villain, but a ſcourge. to Wies 
Dav. Oh, horrid ! moſt unheard of impudence! | 
Durſt thou ſay this to me that am her ſervant?  _ | 
Gif. Becauſe you are, therefore I ſought you out ; ; 1 
l came not here to act it, but reveal it: | 
Nell could nor reſt, and know it.“ - a 
Da. Thou fayeſt —_ - ; 
& What dire companions in this tragedy 
Haſt thou ? Who ſet you on ? 
= Gif, Oh, they are mighty? 
Nor was. che Wok: alone to have felt the blo r. 
Cc « 61 ; Da. 


% 
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| 
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Dav. Is not the Queen of Scotland in the plot? pA 

Speak as thy virtue prbmpts thee, * ahd the bs . 

« Thy-itnocence, bee de all thy r 
Gif. IAnow that for her fake this was N85 d, 
Am witneſs too ſhe was copſenting to ii. Ye 
Dav. Wert thou alone to act this monſtrous treaſon ? 
Gif. No; five baldtraitors vote, beſide m yſe If, 

(Curſt that my name ſhould er. eg for 10 

All made of Nature's rougheſt, fierceſt mould, 

Have enter'd in a damn'd affociation, 

3 (Start all that's human and divine to her)? | 

To kill the Queen ! to murder majeſty, 

Their ſeveral inftruments of Fate, in port, uw 

They made the guilt of chance; to one by lor 

A ſword fell to his ſhare, the next a gun, Ee 

The third a piſtol, poiſon had the fourth, 

The fifth choſe water for the deed, who was, 

If all the reſt bad fail'd, to have ſunk her barge, 

Rowing ſome evening, as her cuſtom is, 

From Greenwich? and this dagger was my lot. 
Dav. Thou'ſt gain'd a glorious and immortal credit. 
Gif. 1 can produce what will amaze you Wes 1 

No necromapcer ever ſhew'd the as oo | 

* Of a ſuſpected ſtealer in à glaſs, 

* As I the lively figures of theſe monſters, 5 

In glorious aſtentation of the deed 4 

Painted on tables, ſet in gold, with Babington 

High in the midſt, and in his threat'ning hand, 

Graſping the weapon that ſnould kill the Queen. 
Dev. Oh, villains! Didſt thou ever ſee ( geen Mary ? 

Gif. Yes, and have ſeen her letters to the Pap 

To the confederates, and to Babington, 

Dav. To Babington !: Say! Does ſhe write to kim > 

Gif. To im = am the intruſted meſſenger. _ _- 

| Dav, Doſt know chem to be hers? Who gave chem 2 
Gif. Her ſecretary, Gurl. the 

Dav. But are you ſure they are the Queen $ WA es 2 

Gif. Her hand I know, and this I ure” s her writing. 

To me they are irt deliver ꝗ to convey; 


* 


2 


8 
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Ar letter: 
And henceforth, as chey come into my han bade N 


To * Pl bring chem. 


Dav; 
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ſq; which Fll ohen, Lain 


F; 5 And 1 them to be neatly — THEY 

Then ſend the falſe, and kæep the true ones by we. 
But hold, we are perceiy'd; come, folloq mm. 
And when time ſerves, Pl bring "ee to the Doom, 

E-.. xeunt, 
Enter Nee Marg, Denglas, nd Ynenganes at the aver 


3 Door, aud. aud lte. Daviſon and (3 ifford. A : Ave 

= *« 2», M. Shew me the unte gallery, 

To walk in; for we have not chang d our * E 
We only havea e larger palone” Fe ct] 


Dow, Ha! 
= 2s. M. What ails the guardian gon eniys as: his Queen? D 
= Why this diſorder ? Wheretore:did u 
= Dov. Saw you that fellow, : Madan 7 Ne 
| Nu. M, Ves; why aſk t thon A 
Doro. I know not ; bus a ſudden bonor ſip ws mo 
At that man's fag] 

Was not that Daviſon and he together, 
In private talk? Ah, Madam, Dice! 
A ſpy of qual wie > lagicr heme! 

Of plots againſt your ſacre d innocence.” - 
By your unſpotted ſay] juſt ſueb a perſon | 
(1 wiſh he's not the ſame}; Loften ſaw | 
With Navus, during your. impriſonment ; © too 418 
Oh, my prophetie heart warns and foretels r 
There? s miſchief. Stheripg 1 in your ſcarce clos'd wound 
= 22. M. There's no fear; for my kind fiſter's love, 11 
And my on innocence, ſball —_—_— — | 


WT That hell or malice can invent ay 
= Dav. What, mean ? Oh, fare! whor 
meant this baia? 


Jour prophets. never wept, nac-trembled * 

For pity when they told the fate of kingdoms, 

Ah, brighteſt ſtar that &'er adorn'q the world! 

Lake, take, young Douglas counſel, and retire! 

1 Wy Oh, uy, the barh r ns et $a 

| Au. M. What doſt thou mean? . 
bee I know not, but am pull'd d 8 EY 


17 


By ſome ſtrange Deſtiny, that ſeem tc to on. 
55 As if 1 rav'd, but bleſt wert you twere madneſs. | 
Laſt night, — ſooner was I laid to reſ, 5 
But juſt three drops of blood fell from my vole, „ Abd 


„„ THE ALBION QUEENS, BH 
And ſtaĩn d m my pillow, which 1 found this morning, = 
« Aud wonder at. | | = 
* Q&; M. That rather does beioken * 
* Same miſchief to thyſelf, © 
* Dow. Perhaps to cowards, _ = 
Who prize their own baſe lives ; but to the brave, WM 
+ Tis always fatal to the friend they love. = 
Mark farther : I was ſcarcely fallen aſleep,” . 7 
But you were repreſented to m fancy, 1 | =» 
Deck'd like a bride, with Norfolk in your 138 2 
The amorous Duke, that ſmiles with every glance, 
Whilſt you return'd them with more piercing darts z 3 
But ftrait it ſeem'd to lighten, and a peal 
Of dreadful thunder rent you from each other, 
Whilſt from the cieling, painted o'er like heaven, 
ro = ck I faw the urious Queen of England, 
Like py good mounted on à cloud, ke 
Deſcen $, at which dread fight you variſh'd. _ 
2. 1. Theſe are but ſtarts of an oer watehful foul, EE 
Which always repreſent to us aſteep, ; 1 
What moſt we fear or wiſh when we're wake. 7 
Dow. Ah, my beſt miſtreſs! on my knees I beg, 2 
Though the 1 85 Duke be as renown d as any. 
That e'er the antients firſt choſe out for gods ; 
* Though never man fo rival*d all the ſer, 
And left them bare of virtue, bke himſelf ;* 5 
Vet for your precious life's fake, that's more worth 7 
Than thouſand dukes, break off your marriage with him. | 
Au. M. My little guardian angel, thou baſt rour'd * : 
And beat a war within my breaſt, between 
The intereſt of my love, and preſervation : : 
Thou know'Rt *twas long conſulted, and at laſt 
Concluded beſt for my uncertain ſtate; P4205. 
| Leiceſter and Cecil both have given their OY 
And Morton too, to gain the Queen's conſent, EF 
Dow. There's Morton in it, therefore go no farther, 
* On = Soong would'ſt not have me wed the N 
© Yet thou would'ſt have me fly. Where ſhall I fly W 
* I dare not go to Scotland, that lays wait 
To catch me in a bundred ſnares of death; 
And into France I muſt not, will not go; 
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| 2 o your ill ſtars againſt them 
XD nd ſend to warn you, that 090 m1 nigh it avoid 3 


THE; ALBION, QUEENS. 3; 


por then m my Siſter might with reaſon ſay, 1 1 


1 went for Ip to drive er from her throge: ts 1181 5 


Dow, See where he comes me Ju Juſt mp, 1 e Fate, 
— Ne r 1 10 12 ; 


it; 
2%, M. What ſhall I do ? Say; Dowglas! ere 


Lie one that in a deſart fo his: Way, 
eees ſeveral paths, yet k 955 5 g not the right, 
tands in amaze, and fears 


Venkt ure any 3 4 5 | 


Nor. What ! what in tears, thou. mourning Seren! 


ed not the ee Im, in vin; hut ſpare] * 


To heal the wor en Nature is a dying, 


And Chaos mts threat ad once gan 
oO, ſave tho Une to buy large empires bot us; 1 


And when we have 5505 ong centuries in lee, 55 


= To purchaſe twice as mf ny years. from Fate. 


d. 


"0 5 
. 
My Fork LSE] "ill perl 0 
"a | 
” 828 
Won 
Wo, t 


l owe my freedom, nay, 
And Mary” 8 heart is. eee 
phat ſhe can make; 
A wretched load 19 7 0 
Aud fink the nobl 
= Pity fotbids me be, Fr erüef OY 
Think I deny you (en dear {a fety 3" „8 

Think I deny 1185 1 
scek not for ſhelter in a falling tower, Wegs 


a But leave me to be w e OG er e alone. 75 D ian 


Mor. Weep yo 
0 baniſh 
4. M. 


ou, when Joye and Hymnen ad F t 
f fo 15 5 Ih Ne. on i ye 
orton, IW $ PIPEEER no farm 2 


8 7 W 30.4 4 
MA Eee: 7 


MY © vp _— = , 
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REPLY 


run, fly, forſake LON 


Nor, * Should all 7 5 break lo 1 4 we a hep my 
bl Acct nd, 4 mw 


3 © To 7 * e 50 1d. on this due der, 


Cive me thy trewbli h fi 
= et! ee th 18 ng hand; 05 1 Fr . 


| 1 Chaſter and purer tha 
If - us a ſin to blot. out ith a ir: e 
| > 22 AT Ae 


ove, but I'd enjoy her.“ 


WT. 1 ghe u. 


F. Jie eh Wr 


-- 


1 


4 


| Leiceſter long fince implor'd her royal leave, 
| She knows it, and in not forbidding it, 
| Her filence may be taken for a grant. 


And ſtill 22 8 the Queen denies to ſee you: : 
Beſides, that were to wake ſome new ſurmize 


And Prevention, ſhe'!1.not blame the deed.. 
« More piriful than fighing virgins: are, 


And more, by all your precious vows, I charm you. 


F To be your fate! To be your enemy : 


And ſhew me 1 che d gx. I ou 12515 
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oh, could it ſpeak, "would expiate its crime, 
© And ſay my ſoul ſtill wants a rougher language, 
© To chide my Albion Queen.“ 
Au. M. Ceaſe, Norfolk, ceaſe. - 
Ey all your hopes of happineſs and mine, 
Your kinder genius, riot.my own, foretels 
This deed will be the ruin of us both: _ 
Firſt break it to the Queen; gain her conſent. N 
Mor. That is already done ; £05 18 6 65 


— 9 


Que A. Delay it but a day, and let me age. 
(If ſhame, your eruel foe, will give me * 
And aſk the Queen s conſent. 

Mor. Vo yet create new hazards, 


Nl 
- 


Of ſtate; perhaps ſhe'll then demur on the requeſt, 
And call your foes to council but, jt done, 


Ver. Oh, gallant Morton! let me hold theo thus - = 


* And kind. 15 angels, hon.“ | 
Mor. Go quickly then, and tie the ſacred knot! | 

Dve td yaur intereſts, due to Fad leſt e. S 8 
Elizabeth ball jealous be no. more; 5 ib 

Nor fearful then that. any foreign prince 

* Too ſoon ſhould join Bis 12 to your right, 

And claim your lawful title tothe o. 

Go inſtantly —howe er ſhe ſeems to frown, - 

She'll ſmile within her heart when once tis Ae. 
Nor. By all your woes nam felt, and joys to dome, 


Au. M. hy do you hold me? Where dye hurry we ? 4 
Nor. Remember, Oh, remember F onberingoy 1 / 45 4 
Forget not what is heard, and echoes ſtill, CHER 
Your oft repeated vows, and Norfolk's gross. 
Su. M. Some pitying angel from 3 — look e 


a4 


. 


THE ALBION QUEENS. 39 
Mor. Away z the ſun ſets forth Re A gay" brideman 
With you. n . 
23. M. Come then, Conduct me, ſince 1 muſt 
And now ambition, empire, all be gone, _ e 
I 3 I leave you with your heavy weight, a crown ; 1435 
8 4nd if 1 err, bright regiſter above,” THe 
4 «vith forgivencfs,' all my Fault As PR | ar 
H Mor. Curſt accident]! Fhe Queen is here, © . 
252. M. What's that you ſuy? Oh, take me from ber 
joy and pale fear within like giants fight ;* Leu 
Y Nope bids me go; my trembling heart forbids : 33 
But who can love and reaſon both Wes? 
| l Do what you will with me, awa away.“ 1 
+ Euter 2uen Elizabeth, Cecil, Javiſon, Lords, Atten- 
== dgdants, Guards. Dueen Elizabeth ſees Queen Mary. and 
Narfolk going off on the other Side. 
= 2. El. Ha! ee, my Lords! behoid ! | 
s that the Queen and N orfolk fo officious 2 : 
g | raitor ! 1 - 7 
Cc. Ma ir pleaſe your Majeſty, ir 1. . 
Au. El, "Bid him come back. See, ſhe comes with him 
Agent how durſt you to approach that hand? kes. | 
, talk with an offender againſt your Queen, 
30 f. ght thus plain my abſolute commands ? * B 
25 Is, Alas! let not the noble Duke for me be biene. 
or bear a weight ſo heavy as your anger. 
When I am thought by you the foul e 1 
e only met a poor aban dom d teich, n 
oſt in a wild, and put her in the way 3 1 | 
J For here I wander by myſelf forlorn, 
Know few, and taken notice of by none. ; 

= © 2:. Ei. She has a royal preſence, aweful form ! 4 * 
By thoſe bright conſtellations o'er our heads, 
Which ſtory feigns were charming women once, 2. 
There is not half that wand in . "ON + 5 
Nor majeſty on earth. A 85 [dide. 
Think yaw (we / DENT 
That ſhe appears ſo extant: as find n 
W Give me a glaſs— Ha! how's this jewel 181% ; 
What a vite tur! and aukward patch is here! 1 
Look but on her! And yet, methidks, 
She's much beholden to her fable dreſs, 
As through a * of | jet, ſtars glitter moſt, 


6 Cec. 


3% THE ALBION QUEENS: 
ce. Not to deny the oharms of geotland's queen, 
« Yours rival hers, and all the ſen. 
Qu. El. Nay, now you groſsly flatter me, my Lord; 
* *Tis long of ſuch mean ſycophants as thou, ; 
* That princes are ſo wretched, ne er to know 
© The errors of their perſons, or their minds.“ 5 
Au. M. What, not a word! Am not I worth one word! 
Now, ſtars, I dare you now to do your worſt, | : 
You cannot curſe me more now if you would. 25 
Qu. El. Ha! ſhe ſhoots magic from her very Monz 
And every word's a charm that lulls my rage; i 
* Like ling drops of mild and gentle rain, 
They wear into this breaſt of adamant.” 
Afñſt me now, my courage, pity, friends; 
Support me all! How ſhall T bear it now i” 
Lu. M. Nor yet a look! Not one kind look upon me! BY 
No token that I once was Scotland's queen! 1 
Qu. El. Hear'ſt thou this, Burleigh—ecruet Daviſon! 
© Ye ſeedof rocks, ye brood of wolves and tygers! 
© Y're turned me into ſtone, more monſtrous than our: - © 
If I but look on her, ſhe awes my ſight; © [ſelves ! 
Like aloath'd fiend I dare not fee the light. ' 
Au. M. Did J e&er think our meeting would be thus! 1 
Thus Mary and Elizabeth ſhould greet! 1 
So do the Chriſtians with the Pagans treat, 
© The brave Plantagenet with Ottoman, 
The golden eagle with the filver crefcent, 
* But _ thus the white-croſs with the red. | 5 
Nor. This needs muſt charm, were ſhe more fell 
than woman 2 
© She melts, yet fain would hide Hippy ſign ? 7 
24. M. The friendly ocean, when the world was made, 2 
Took care to join our kingdoms near together ; 5 
And ſhall not we our loves and tender hearis? 
We, who one happy loving iſland holds, x 
Of the ſame ſex, 
And one rich blood travels throuph both our veins; 
Should we thus meer, and at a diſtance tal? 
Au. r Cecil, Int wirh hm. | 
& Ox. he beauteous Margaret, r royal aunt, 
: Wins right and lawful Py, I an ; | 
* Met not my grand-tather, the valiant James, Wh | 
4 it | 
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4 With ſuch a ſcornful and neglected brow ; 
por if ſhe had, I never had been born. 
And you not known the hated Queen of Scotland. 
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* 


2. El. Come, lift me from the place where I am 


on wings of angels bear me to her arms.  [rooted, 


Qu. M. "Whate'er may be the Effects of Nature” s power, 
In your hard breaſt; I'm ſute that part of you 


1 That is mine, torments me to get forth, 
| Bounds upwards, and leaps from me to embrace you. 
My whole blood ſtarts ! —— © 


Qu. El. And mine can hold no e 


1 | My ftifter —Oh'! For QT TNT: . and embrace. 


2s. M. Can this be real? 
De. El. Throw thy lov'd arms, as Ido mine, about thee, 


And never feel leſs joy than I do now 


Ob, *tis too great, it is unſpeakable; 


WT © Cleave to my breaſt, for I want words to tell.“ 


2%, M. Then injuries, farewel, and all my wrongs. 
Forgiveneſs now, and pleaſures fill my breaſt, 


hey were not half fo great when J eſpous'd, 


And threw theſe arms about young France's neck, 


3 And laid me down the Queen of half the world. 


I feel the blood of both our anceſtors ; * 


WW The ſpirits of Tudor and Plantagenet 
Wy Glow through my veins, and ſtartup to my lips, 


To parley with, to wonder and to kiſs - 


W Ther royal brothers hovering upon thine. 


VN. El. Witneſs, ye Powers! Take notice how I lore 
Worhip this token, as glad ſaints receive fert! 
Embaſſadors from heaven. 

24, M. Oh, let me go! 

Give my wild joy fome breath, © ſome room to walk in; 
* Oh, I ſhall burſt into a thouſand pieces ! 

* As many atoms as my Queen has charms— 

A thouſand years of pain is not enough 

For this one moment of ſeraphic joy. 

That ſhe is kind, and thiuks me innocent! 


ME Innocent ! That one word's tar above 


ich 


The wealth of crowns, nay, all but you, and love. 
Qu, Id. Ab, royal filter ! urge my guilt no more, 


| Buthlor it from! thy breaſt, as I from mine, 


Dawn on your knees—all that regard my frowns: 


Behold 
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Behold your queens, both Scot and Engliſh here; 
Hear, thou wide ocean, hear, thy Albion queens: 
Let my dread voice far as thy waves be keard, 
From filver Thames to golden T weed proclaim, 
With harmony of drums and trumpets found, 
Not me, not her alone, not one, but both; 
Sound Mary and Elizabeth your queens. 
{Kettle-Drums and Trumpets ſound, and beat here; 
then all riſe again from kneeling. 

Qu. M. Oh, be leſs kind! leſt Fate ſhould ſnatch my iſ 
And hoard them up for an immortal treaſure, Lioys, 
For they're too great for mortal ſenſe to bear. 

2. El. I do her wrong to keep her from new joys; 
Each moment ſhall beget, each hour bring forth _ 
Freſh pleaſures, and rich welcomes, to delight her. 
Prepare her table, deck the bed of ſtate, 

Let her apartment ſhine with golden arras, 

Strew perfumes in her way ſweeter than incenſe, 

Rare as the ſun draws every morning up, 
And fragrang as the breath upon her lips; 
Soft muſic ſound where e' er ſhe wakes or ſleeps, 
Muſic as ſweet, harmonious, and as ſtill, 

As does this ſoft and gentle boſom fill.“ 

Thus let us go, with hand in hand combin'd, 
The white croſs with the red thus ever join'd. 
England with Scotland ſhall no longer jar; 

And Albany with Albion no more war; 

But thus we'll live, and walk thus every day, 

Till from the verge of life we drop away : 

So have we ſeen two ſtreams, with eager pace, 

Haſten to meet, and lovingly embrace, 

Making one current, as we make one ſoul, 

Till arm in arm, they in the ocean roll. LZæcunt. 


Exp of the Tuizp Act, 
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A r . 
Euter Cecil and Daviſon /ewveraliy. 


| „ 5 
1 EE, Daviſon, and drown thy head in tears; 
6 Or let thy tongue, for eloquence ſo fam'd,, 


+ Be mute for ever; once like angels ſounding, 
To charm the ears of our offended monarch.” 
The gallant Duke, the darling of his country, 
The Scipio, the delight of all mankind, 
The nation's glory, ſtar of ſhining virtue, 

Is loſt, Vou came from ſearching of his cloſet 5; 
We are his friends; ſay, have you any hopes! 

Dav. Oh, none! The falſe and treacherous Morton, 
That fir'd the Duke's fond paſſion for the Queen, | 
Then, like a villain, to his foes betray d him: 

This ſerpent of deluſion has diſcover- 
Whate'er the brave and generous-hearted man 
Did in his harmleſs mind entruſt him with. 

Cec, What token, or what circumſtance of treaſon,, 
Amongſt his papers found you? | 
 Dav, Very little, | are 
Beſides his aim to wed the Queen of Scotland, 
Vet one thing points ſome colour of a guilt ; 
It did appear he furniſh'd her with money, 
Jo aid her friends in Scotland; who, you know, 
Nov at this time invade our Engliſh borders. 
Here is the paper, which, alas! was found 
Under the quilt, beneath poor Norfolk's bed, 

* Plac'd there on purpoſe, as ſuppos'd by all, 

By Hickford, a domeſtic of the Duke's, 

Who, apprehended, has accus'd his maſter.” 

Read here a liſt of ſeveral lords, his friends, 

As Arundel, Southampton, and ſome others, 

All order'd to be taken. 85 15 
Cec. Cruel chance! 


— 


Wbat 5 holds the Queen in this extreme? 


 Dav. Fiery, and cool, and melting in a breath, 


At one ſhe ſighs, and pities the fall'n man, 
And the ſame moment rages and upbraids him. 
Cec. Oh, ſhe muſt worſe be ſtung before — 
eee eee eee Hoy 


D 2 
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* How will ſhe bear herſelf, when ſhe ſhall know 
The foul conſpiracy of Babington ? * 
Place Gifford ready as the Queen comes forth; 
Tis dangerous to conceal it any longer. 
Methinks I pity leſs the fate of Mary, 
Now it has coſt the ruin of the Duke 
See where he comes! Would Cecil had no eyes; 
Yet he bears manly up, rears his ſtout head 
Like a bold veſſel in a ſtorm, and ſcatters 
Bright beams of majeſty through all his clouds, 
Enter Duke and Guards, 
Room for the Duke 
Nor. Room for the Duke! Room for no Duke, no 
ſubſtance now; 
The emblem of diſſembling reatneſs rather, 
Man is the trueſt dial of his fa ate; f 
His prince's favour, like the ſun at noon, 
Shews not a thing fo beautiful and gay 
But as the planet ſets, too ſoon he ſpies 
His growing ſhadow painted on the ground; 
Oh, Cecil! thou and Leiceſter have undone me; 
Brought by thy cruel caution to my ruin, 
And by the traitor Morton thus betray'd. 
Cec. Theſe tears be witneſſes, I never meant it. 
Nor. I muſt believe you, yet you are 
Too good a ſtateſman, and too nice a friend. 
Cec. By all that's juſt, you wrong the love I bear you 
Behold the Queen—PlIl gain your life, brave Duke, 
Or hazard now my own, | 


Enter Q. Elizabeth, Morton, Gentlemen, Guards, Ladies, 


Moſt merciful, moſt royal, and belov'd! 

Behold your Cecil bends, who ne'er yet ſu'd 

To you in vain—Oh, ſpare the gallant Duke, 

Who in this act of adoration, vows 

Henceforth to prove the faithfull'ſt of your vaſſals, 

And from this hour to abjure the Queen of Scotland. 
Nor. Hold, Burleigh, hold; proceed not for the globe; 

If the leaſt word that I'll abjure the Queen 

*Scapes from thy mouth, by my bright hopes, *tis falſe. 

Thus I'll aſk pardon, though never wrong'd you. 

[ Kreels, 


*Tis but a word, and I'll do it again: 
88 For 
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for kings are like divinities on earth, 


Whom none can ſerve, but muſt ſometimes offend. 


nut to deny my love, and to diſclaim her 


on, ye bright Powers! abjure my Albion Queen! 
= Firſt let me grovel in ſome loathſome dungeon, 


And feed on damps and vapours like a toad. 


_XE< What, to ſave my life! a hated ſkull !? 

Had I as many heads as I have hairs, 

XX Rcap'd from this body like a field of corn; 

Vet after all, not one ſhould be fo baſe. [much,, 


Qu. El. You'll find, bold Duke, this one has ſaid too» 


= And done more than a thouſand heads can anſwer,? 
BS Go, ſend him to the Tower: ES 
lu have him try'd to-morrow ; and, if guilty, 

WE Beheaded ſtraight ; ſend his ambitious head 

To travel for that airy crown it look'd for: 


And tell me, when *tis off, if then it talks, 


I Or calls out for his Albion Queen to help him.. 
ob, where, my foul, is there a friend that's juſt ? 


Or, after him, a man that I can truſt? IA. 
Nor. Vou need not doubt it; N a 


5 That dying martyr who invokes her name, 
Calls for more aid than all the queens on earth; 
We She is herſelf thy genius; bug for her, 


This ifle had been like flaming Etna found, 


Os, as the world was, in a deluge. drown'd. 


N. El. She's falſe, and thou a moſt ungrateful traitor.!. 


: Here's Morton, Cecil, all the world can tell, 
Thou didſt aſpire to marry her, and get my crown. 


Nor. By my immortal hopes, I am betray'd,, 
And ſhe's abus'd by traitors | 


No, Cecil won't, no honeſt ſubject dares ;. 
But Morton, as the worſt of furies, may. 


Oh, ſhe's ſo good, fo innocent and mild, 


That, Scotland, wert thou curs'd to that degree, 
Should all thy ſcatter'd ſeeds ds nought but poiſons, 


* And pregnant women bring forth none but Mortons, 


Thou haſt aton'd for all thoſe plagues in giving her.“ 


Ju. El. Away with him; * and let me never ſee 

That head again, but on a pinnacle.“ 

Nor. Be wirneſs, all ye powers, I bear it mildly ; 
And for my fate, I kneel again, and blels you ; 


Y. . — May 
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May you live ever; and for Norfolk's death, 

No dire remorſe diſturb your balmy reſt ; 

But may your ſoft eternity glide on, 

In dreams of Paradiſe and golden flumbers, 

But tor the injur'd Queen, inſpir'd I riſe, 

And tho! a threaten'd prophet, yet dare ſpeak : 

Whene'er ſhe falls, may her accuſers all 

The filings of conſcience feel within their breaft, 

And newer know the tranſport of the bleſt : 

Prometheus? vultures in their bowels feel, 

And with their King of traitors roar in torments. 

But thou, a queen, that judg'd this royal martyr, 

Loud cherubims to earth your guilt ſhall ſound, 

Which worſe than the laſt trumpet ſhall rebound ; ; 

Wake or aſleep, her image ſhall appear, 

And always hollow Mary in your car. [Exit guarded 

Cec. Now, Daviſon's the time. 

Dav. May't pleaſe your Majeſty — 

What ftiall by done with the oftending Queen? | 
24, El. Nothing, bold faucy penman, I ſay, nothing 

Send Norfolk to the Tower; but, on your lives, 

I charge you, uſe no violence on her. 

Make not ſuch haſte; too ſoon you'll break this heart, 

Then glut yourſelves with laughter of my ſubjects. 
Cec. Then ſo much for the Duke—Call Gifford in. 

Enter Gittord, 

If you are ſieep'd aSinalethargy 

Of love, and o'er-grown mercy to the Queen, 

And will not let your eyes behold your danger, 

Then we, who are your watchful ſervants, muſt, 

Behold and hear; for 'tis ſo loud and plain, 

That twill aſtoniſh ev 'ry ſenſe about you. 

This man, this honeſt man, whoſe ſtatue ought 

To be ſet up in gold in all our ſtreets, 

Inſpired from above, diſcovers that himſelf, 

With five bold ruffians more, were all ſet on 

By Mary Queen of Scots, to murder you. 


S&H 
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2x. El. To murder me! ] 
Dav, With ſacrament they bound it, | 
More horrid than e'er Catiline invented, | 
Who, t' enſlave Rome, ty'd it with human blood. : 


Firſt view the monſters pictur'd to the lite, 
2 Each 
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Fach with their ſeveral inſtruments of fate 
Wav'd in his hand, with which to hell they fwore, i 
If either of them fail'd,* to write your doom. | 
Qu. El. Protect me, angels! 1 
5 Cec. What, does this make you ſtart? 
Dio theſe ſtrange hieroglyphics raiſe your wonder? 
The ſlave that fir'd the gaudy fane at Epheſus, 

L Deſerv'd to be a faint to theſe : he ſtrove 
But for an odious credit after death ; 
But theſe, alas! preſumptuouſly defy _ 
Heaven and the world to anticipate the blow, 
And tell mankind they glory in the deed.” 
5 Au. El. What's here? A Latin ſentence, which their 
Does ſeem to bellow from his helliſh mouth. [chief 
= Theſe are the men whom danger only leads — 
Here is thy face makes one among the ruffians. 

Gif. With horror I confeſs it. ö 
21, El, Tell the reſt, 2 
Gif. I will; but wonder when you hear what men 
Ot ſeveral ſtations join'd to do this miſchief : 
+ The elements are not ſo aptly mix'd 1 85 
Jo make a perfect world, as they to act a deed 
Would ſtartle nature and unfix the globe, 
And hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges.” 
The firſt is Babington; rich, and of birth 
Might lift him to be rank'd amongſt the nobles ; 
Young, proud and daring, fiery and ambitious. - 
Qu. El. I know the gentleman ; of Derbyſhire; 
He came to me for leave to go to France. 
Grf.. The fame, SL TD 
Qu. El. Oh, horrid ! who can read a villain ? 
How ſubtly nature paints, hides a falſe heart,. 
And ſhrouds a traitor in an angel's garb ! 
The next, 55 85 
Gif, Tilny——a courtier, = 
Cec. What, the Queen's own ſervant !_ 
Dav. I know him too; his father's only hopes, 
Heir to a great eſtate, Oh, parricide ! | 
Gif. This Barnwel—turbulent and precipitate, 
A bloody-minded wretch, fit for the deed ; 
Of Ireland. N 
Cec. I believe each word thou ſay'ſt; 

* Without his country it could have been no plot.“ 


— 


* 


Gif, | 
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Gif. Savage—a ruſkan of the worſt degree, 

And never to be painted us he is; 

Stew'd in a brothel houſe, and tann'd in blood. [ſnow ) 
Au. El. Oh, Queen! Oh, Mary! where's thy refuge 

Gif. The fifth is Charnock, ſtudent of the law. 

Laſtly, to make the compound great, myſelf. 55 

Qiu. El. I've heard too much; hence, and be dumb for 

Oh, for the quiet that my mind has loſt! (ever! 

Strip me of glory, titles, and renown, : 

I'll give them all for that ſo bleſt repoſe 


Laft night I felt. * Deny me not this prayer; 


« Curſe me with madneſs, blaſt me with diſeaſes, 

Turn all theſe hairs to ſnakes upon my head, 

Jo hiſs me from the ſtage of mortal life; 

Melt this loath'd diadem with lightning down, 

Not as it ran before it was a crown, 

And to a deſart let me ſtrait be ſent ;- 

I'll ſuffer all, make her but innocent.“ „„ 
Cee. Tis fit you double all your ſtrength about you, 

And let the Queen immediately be ſeiz'd. 5 
Au. EI. Tis falſe! ſne is abus'd, and this is forg'd: 

* She is not, nay, ſhe ſhall not guilty be. 

See, monſter, fury, traitor, altogether Jeſuit! 

© Be fure thou prov'ſt this crime upon my fiſter, 

© Be ſure thou doſt, without the ſmalleſt doubt, 

Or I will rack thee with ten thouſand tortures: 

No, I will have thee long, long years a dyiug; 

Feed thee by weight, to ſtarve a grain a day, LO 

©* Whilſt thy vile fleſh whole ages ſhall decay, } : 

And fpirits by flow degrees diſtil away. 

* Yet, Oh, tis all too little to recall 

That wealthy maſs of quiet thou haſt loſt me 

Ciec. Tis the requeſt of all your faithful ſubjects, 

* That you'd be pleas'd to ſeize the Queen of Scotland, 

© Leſt ſhe ſhould act what is but yet defign'd.” 

Da. Your ſacred life's in hazard every hour: 

For your poor kingdom's ſake, and for your own 3 

For all your nation's lives depend on yours, 
Au. El. Riſe 

Let the conſpirators be apprehended, 

Of whom this Gifford gives you informations 
Cec. And not the Queen ; 


Qu. 
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Qu. El. Oh, ſpare my fiſter's life! | 
If nothing but a queen's blood will content you, 
Take mine, ye barb'rous hunters, 

6 Cee, Alas! 

© 21, El, Begone! Why was this hid from me fo 
© Tf this were real, I had ſoon been dead, llong ? 
And then ne'er felt the blow, *cauſe unſuſpected. 
+ But now ten thouſand deaths are not ſo painful 
As this curs'd life, which thou doſt ſtrive to fave, 


My ſouls in torment, reputation, all 


In this loath'd act, which thou wouldſt have me do. 
Cec. Whoſe ſoul, whoſe reputation will be rack'd 
And cenſur'd with ſevereſt pains hereafter ? 
If by your fond neglect you loſe that life, 

W © Intrufted by the powers to guard your nation, 
And leave your laws and liberties betray d; 
Jour people, all a prey to foreign monſters, 

Die, and bequeath the dagger in your breaſt, 

To brood, and get an hundred thouſand more, 

Perhaps as many as your ſubjects throats. Bs 

* Nay, we muſt ſpeak, think what you will, and weep z 

For, not to tell you, tis to be more cruel, 
* 24, El. But how ſhall I be cenſur'd, 

To throw this charming gueſt ſo quickly from 

My boſom, and then ſhut her in a grate * 

$ *T'was but laſt night ſhe had another priſon, 

© Cece. There's now no time for anſwer or diſpute : 
Either reſolve her fate, or bear your own.” 

Ju. El. Begone, I charge you, tempt your Queen no 
Woman was form'd of mildneſs, love and pity: [more. 
Take from me firſt the ſoftneſs of my ſex. OE 
Were I the hot, revengeful monſter, man ; 

A man, a ſavage, fierce Hyrcanian tyger, 
Yet I could not be ſo cruel. Ks 

Cec. Then fince you'll ſhut your ears to all ſafe counſel, 
Rear witneſs, you celeſtial Powers, and you, | 
My Queen, I have diſcharg'd my duty, 

And clear'd myſelf of your approaching danger, 

But ere that dreadful day of your eclipſe, 

Come, Daviſon, let thee and I go wander ; 

Far we'll remove, where ſuch a horrid deed 

Shall neither blaſt our eyes, nor reach our ears. | 
ED „ England, 


3 
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England, farewel; I've ſerv'd you well and long; 
We'll not, ſtay here to be good-counſel's martyrs, 
And to be torn 1n pieces by the rabble, 
When you are dead, which we forewarn'd you of: 
'Tho' ne'er fo juſt, and eautious of your fame, 
A king's miſcarriage is the ſtateſman's blame. 
Nu. El. Stay, I command you———— 8 
Arreſt a crown ! impeach a ſovereign queen! [A. 
Here, take my crown. depoſe me firſt, or kill me; 1 
Let Gifford's dagger do its fatal office: 
Then like a neſt of tyrants you may reign, 
And under public laws do public wrongs ; 
* But — coor can never be ſo cruel.* | = 
| Cec. Behold ſhe comes. Command we apprehend her. 
21, El, You have my leave; do with us as you-pleaſe, Wn 
But, tyrants, ſend me ſtraight, where, by your power, 1 
Theſe cruel eyes may never ſee her more. {Going of. 
Enter Q. Mary and Dowglas, Ladies and Gentlemen. 
 2u. M. Turn, turn, your face, and give one long'd-for 
My charming Queen! the morning's gone, and yet [look, 
1 have not ſeen thoſe eyes, that bleſs the morn. il 
Hide not thoſe looks where beams of juſtice ſhine, 
And pity fits enthron'd with majeſty. 
] hear the Duke of Norfolk's in diſpleaſure ; 
Forgive the brave, unhappy man. 3 
Why fighs my Queen ? Why bend your royal head, * 
As loth to grant? Can mercy, ha! can I too plead in vain? 
| Nay, then PM bind you with thoſe chains of love; IR 
Lean x ſad cheek on yours, and mix your tears with 
Au. El. Now reſcue me, or I am loſt. lmine. 
Daw. Guards, execute your orders on the Queen. 
We beg your Majeſty, for love of fame, 
Buy your unbĩaſs'd rule, and charms of juſtice, 
| Rouze your imperial courage, and diſplay 
An awful and offended Majeſty. 
Cec. For now your wiſdom, crown, and life's at ſtake ;: 
| Nay, andthe lives of all your faithful ſubjects, 
For this one precious moment of your conduct. 
Qu. M. Iwill obey; your orders fright not me, 
Nor fiir my ſoul, ſo lately us'd to wrongs. 
What is my. crime ? Yet wherefore do I aſk ? 
For chains look lovelier far about theſe arms 


. 


1 


Than 
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Than diamonds; and tears hang on my neck 
More beautiful than ſtrings of orient pearl. 
Qu. El. Ah, cruel Princeſs, we are both undone ! 
You've robb'd your fiſter's breaſt of all its treaſure, 
More than my crown, you've robb'd me of yourſelf. 
Dav. Mary, late Queen of Scotland, y' are impeach'd, 
By the name of Mary Stewart, of high treaſon ; 
Por plotting to uſurp your ſovereign's crown, 
And hiring Babington to kill the Queen. PN 
= 2:. M. Hear thrones and powers that guard the inno- 
The Gorgon is at laſt diſclos'd to view. cent! 
What, kill my fiſter ! hurt your precious life! 
W Oh, monſter of invention! cruel falſhood ! 
And, Oh, vile calumny, begot in hell! 
= Nay, then I fee my ruin is decreed ; 
The Duke muſt die, and I muſt ſuffer too. 
But, cruel foes, had you no way but this, 
o blaſt me with eternalinfamy ? 
And cenft thou, canfi thou cloſe thy eyes againſi me? 
Ob, bright vengeance ! is there none in ſtore ? 
Will Fate, that Providence from me debar, 
When every living inſect claims a ſhare ? 
Will you lock faſt your adamantine doors, 
Non, when a queen, an injur'd queen implores? 
= *© 2:. El. Incroaching pity ſtop thy flowing torrent, 
And ebbing nature fink to that extreme | 
Of cruel Brutus, that condemn'd his ſon ; 
For this is now my trial.” ON 
= 2. M. Say, amongſt you, 5 
WW ho is that man or devil, that dare accuſe me? 
. Dav. The traitor has confeſs d his guilt, and yours, 
Witch letters that you fign'd, to do the deed. 5 
= 2:. M. Hear, hear, juſt powers, and all your guard of 
Hear, royal maid, for virgin pity fam'd!' {kings ? 
Heard you how they did flander majeſty? _ 
nd can you bear it? Half theſe veins are yours, 
Ay royal title, tender ſex the ſame, 
Voubly of kin, in royalty and blood; : 5 
nd can you hear your fiſter, hear yourſelf ſo ſtain'd? 
Nu, El. Oh, blame not me, but curſe the fate of princes; 
ie are but guardians of our ſubjects? rights, 
ud ſtewards of our own, none bound ſo faſt 
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Who ſees into the ſoul, and all its walks, 


Oh, may theſe fatal eyes, worſhipp'd like ſtars, 
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Or may this horrid hand, this hand, or this, 


That kneel'd to kiſs this wrong'd, this innocent hand, 
May it drop from me, like a wither'd branch 


1 have ſeen more than any tiger could. 
Oh, pity'd Queen, farewel! 


Io die's no pain, but to die branded is a thouſand deaths, 
And worſe to ſtay. 


Are you ſo cruel to believe me perjur'd? [Holds her. 


And thou lay'ſt hold upon ſo weak a bough, 
That the leaſt weight will ſink me quite with thee. 


48 THE ALBION QUEENS. 


To keep the laws they make, as the creators ſelves. 


Alas, I am like one that ſees far off, 


| Have all the wiſhes of a friend to fave you, 
But ty'd by oath, and cannot ſtir to help you! 


Ju. M. This Babington, who neer yet eur? d my fight, 
Muſt be ſome villain hir'd to do this treaſor, _ 
And layitupon me. But bear me witneſs all, and you, 
"That of disjointed atoms form'd the ſun, 
The ſhining heavens, the planets and the world, 

So wondertul and glorious as they are, 


'Thro? this dark mould, tranſparent as a glaſs ! 


Drop from this viſage, once like Heaven ador'd, 
And leave this face a death's-head, to be ſhunn'd; 


That once was fragrant with the breath of kings, NES 
From this vile ſtock, and never ſprout again, 


If I e*er will'd the deed, or fign'd ſuch letter. 
24a. EI. Tis time for me to go; is't not, my jailors ? 


*, 8 e 


Au. M. Is then your boaſted love debas'd to pity ? 
Oh, ſtay, and mingle kindneſs with your juſtice ! 
I beg not for myſelf, but for my fame. 

* 24, El. Enough; tis cruelty in me to go, 


© 24u, M. Vet I intreat you ſtay. 


. et CT A ons 


Au. E. Yet looſe, for pity of us both, let go: 
© The world has not ſo griev'd a wretch as I; 


* 21, M. Hear me, thou deaf and cruel queen! Ah, no! 
Thou mild as babes, and tender as their mothers ! 
© Hear me but this, this once, this laſt What, neither! 
Then to juſt Heaven I kneel, and not to thee-- 
Here let my knees take root. I [Ancels. 
Dav. Tho' clear and ſpetleſs as the light you are, 


e 


Vet 


7 
eels. 


Yet that muſt be examin'd by the laws; _ 


—— 


The Lords muſt 61 you. . 


Qu. M. Muſt the law then judge me? + 
Nay, then I'll rife with ſhame from this mean poſture; & 
6 And now I feel the majeſty of kings 
Part from above, to hear itſelf profan'd, 

« Stretching my ſoul and limbs to gh a vaſtneſs, | 
As the firſt race of mankindere the flood, 
© When heroes more than mortal rul'd the world.“ 
Come, bring me ſtraight to this contemn d tribunal; = 
Then all the courage 

Of my imperial anceſtors 8 

* This breaſt from Fergus firſt, to James, my ſon, 

* Laſt of his breaſt that ſway'd the Scottiſh globe 
For fifteen hundred years, ſhine through my face: : 
Print on my forehead every awful look? 
Defend your royal right, and for me plead, 

Shoot from my eyes, and ſtrike my judges dead. 
2», El. If Mary's fate were ſentenc'd by this breath, 
If that were judge, I would this hour acquit her. 

Depend upon thy innocence and me: 

When that is clear'd, we ſhall both yetbe happy, 
I can no more—PFarewel—Grief ties my ſpeech, _ 
And pity drowns my eyes—PFarewel / = 

2%. M. Pity'd by you! I will not die fo DRY 
No, tho? in chains, yet I'm more brave and free, 
Scorn thy baſe mercy, and do pity thee : 

Thou canſt not take my life; but if thou dares, | 

I'll leave a race as numerous as the ſtars ; 

Whilſt thou ſhalt fall with barenneis accurſt, 

And thy*tormented foul with envy burſt, 

To ſee thy crown on Mary's iſſue ſhine, 

And England flouriſh with a race of mine. [Exit guarded, 


« Qu. fil,” Stay e 
* Oh, 'tis too lack "TEN RJ 
© She's gone! dragg'd framMe by the merc'leſs laws, 
Nor can I tear her ons vulture's talons; 
* But, Oh! like, the diſtracted mother roar, 
* Whole chilka's If had from its cradle bore ; 
* Haſtes to it“ id, and all the way, in vain, 
* To tleaven,! Al 10 the ſavage does nn; 
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ELL have we met, thou Machiavel of England, 


There's ſomething of importance on thy brow, 
Whereon I read the great delinquent's fate. 


Where ſhe muſt enter and prepare for hers; 
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© Speaks the beaſt kind, till hearing, as he flies, 

© Betwixt his teeth her tender infant's cries, 

* Then ſhe adds wings, and in her flight does rave, 

* With eager hopes 1ts precious life to ſave ; 

But finds the monſter with her bowels gor'd, 

And in her ſight its panting limbs devour'd! 
5 W [Exeunt. 

Exp of the Fouarß Acr. 


— —— 
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A ET... 
Enter Morton and Daviſon, ſeverally. 
Moro. 


And rival to great Cecil in his fame ! 


Dav. Queen Mary 1s condemn'd, and which is worſe, 
The ſentence of the Duke muſt reſt no longer, 
And Norfolk is this hour to loſe his head. 

Mor. The plot of Barny, to releaſe the Duke, 
Was thought the means to urge his ſpeedy end. 

Dav. He had obtain'd his pardon, but for that, 
His circumſtance of treaſon was fo ſlight. 
Poor Duke! the moſt unfortunate and brave! 
He comes to meet his death within theſe walls, 


And chance, alas! may be ſo kind or cruel, F 
To let them meet. Her ſentence was pronounc'd, 
And ſhe repairing hither in her barge. ? 
Mor. How did the haughty Queen ſubmit herſelf ? 
Dav. This great commiſſion, which conſiſted of 
All the Queen's lords and counſellors of ftate, = 
(Of which myſelf was one, with fi; of the judges) made 
The higheſt throne of juſtice ypon earth; _ 
Vet ſhe contemn'd, and ſcorn'd t them as too baſe 
To ſit upon, and judge a ſovereign queen, 
Mor. How could you then proceed? 
Dav. The court o'er- rul'd it as a flight objection, 
And ſaid, they did not try her there as queen, 
But as private priſoner to the law. 
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Mor. A nice diſtinction that, and like your lawyers,” 
Dav. At laſt, having deny'd, with conſtancy, 

The legal power of this imperial court, 
And fidin all too plainly prov'd againſt her, 
As mp wimmer, ſhipwreck'd on the ocean, 
A A vaſt and dreadful diſtance from the ſhore, 
And hopeleſs grown, with all his arts to reach it, 
W © Gives himſelf o'er contentedly to drown,” 
= So the fat down, and mildly then ſubmitted, 
Mor. But what was the moſt ſtabb ng proof againſt her, 
Her correſpondence had with Babington ? - 
= Dav. Behold, the Duke's juſt coming forth to die: 
W The Queen is entering too; 'tis as I fear'd. [ Exennt. 
5 Enter Queen Mary and Guards, The Duke of N orfolk 
8 and two Guards, as going to execution, 
9s. M. Muſt the brave Duke receive his death to-day ? 
Doc. Alas, fee where he comes ! a fight will kill you. 
=_ 2: N. Quick, lead me, drive me 1550 this diſmal ob- 
Wil the Queen's malice hunt me to the laſt, [ject. 
W Nor leave me when I'm at the bounds of death? 
Was there no time but now, no way but this? 

Oh, hide me in the boſom of yon cloud, 
= Or Nu. iy with mountains to avoid him ! 1 8 rm 
Vor. een, my lovely Albion Queen — Sure 
Already 2 hi the happy _— 
Where fouls like hers receive their bleſs'd rewards. 
= 2. M. Turn, much-wrong'd Duke, ere death ſeals thy 
This moment tear them out, as I would mine; [eyes; 

Shun me, as here thou wouldſt thy horrid fate, 

Or mouth of bafiliſk,” 
Nor. What ſays my Queen ? 
2. M. Is not thy wrong'd and valiant \| virit hock'd, 
An death a much more welcome gueſt than I, 
And worſe to ſee me than to feel the blow ? 
Nor. By all your wrongs and mine 
Qu. M. Oh, come not near mef 
Tis faid, a murder d body, tho' tis cold; 
And all its veins frozen and conpeal'd in death ; * 
* When he approaches nigh that did the deed, 
* Warm'd by the mighty power of juſt revenge, 
Pours a warm flood, and bleeds afreſh.” 
Why dart you not a peal of curſes on me? 7 
for. | E o | * Your 
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* Your eyes Promethean fire, to blaſt my ſoul ? 
* And why's not every hair upon thy head 
* Arm'd, like the briſtly porcupine, againſt me? 

Nor, Love's wounds may bleed in Death's; butno grief 
The axe, theſe guards, and this grim pomp of fate, [caſc. 

Stir me no more than acted in a play. 
My love's immortal, too divine to fear, 
And feels no horror, but to part with you. 

Oh, could I but redeem your precious life, 

I'd fly to meet the torments of the fiends 
A thouſand years, and die thus every day ! wa jt 

Qu. M. Alas, moſt pitied Prince! force not theſe drops, 

Tears, the kind balm, to eaſe all torturd breaſts 
But mine, and mine finds no relief. Begone—Oh, no 
For you muſt ne'er return Let me begone. 

Nor. For death I am prepar'd, but not to partwith you. 

Au. M. *Twill not be long, ſome two or three ſhort 
Or hours, perhaps, ere we ſhall meet again. [days, 

We both are in the balance weigh'd for death, 
* You in the ſinking ſcale that's near the grave, 

And J hang tottering here, in hopes to follow. 

Nor. By Mercy, that {till guards the thrones of princes, 
The Queen, nay, Morton, ne*er can be ſo cruel. 

W hat, ſhed the blood, the ſacred blood of kings! 
"Twere blaſphemy unpardon' to ſuſpect it, 

But if the dare, I will myſelf deſcend, 

Arm'd with a legion in the ſhades below, 

* Guarding like gods, the utmoſt fort of life, 

And drive your lovely ſpirit back, to be 

+ Inſhrin'd within this ſacred mould again.“ a 
Qu. M. Oh, Duke! * are you ſo cruel and unkind ? 

I had but two priz'd friends in all the world. 

"The Queen and you; and ſhe forbids me carth, 
Will you deny me heaven? | 
Nor. Away ! your danger ſpurs me on the race; 
Swift as the mind can think my ſoul ſhall fly, 
And make the ſcaffold but one ſtep to heaven. 
Qu. M. And till I come, your happineſs to fee, 
Kneel, and atone th? offended Powers for me. 
Nor. Ob, doubt it not ! One laft farewel —— 
Yes all the ſhaving hoſt ſhall plead your cauſe; 
; 0 | n 
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3 Round the æthereal throne Queen Mary's wrongs 


Shall be the theme of their immortal ſongs ; 
Whilſt for revenge their cryſtal trumpets ſound, 
Till their ſhrill voice to frighted mortals bound; 
The ſtars ſhall ſhake, the elements be awd, 
And both the globes ſhall feel th*avenging rod. 
* 24, M. No more; + | 
Our ſouls ſhall ſoon a joyful meeting Have; 
gut to our mortal parts, a long farewel.? 
N e [Exeunt ſewerally. 


SCENE, an Alcove, with a Table, Pen, Ink, Paper, 
1 aud Cbairs. e 


Enter Queen Elizabeth and Ladies.. 
u. El. A midnight filence fits upon the morn, 
The eye of day ſhuts, as afraid already, Fo 
And ſeems the ſetting, not the riſing ſun. 
I want no glories that the world can give; 


* 


W Crowns on my head, and kingdoms at my nod: 


Yet where's the quiet, where's the freedom here ? 
8 Enter Cecil and Daviſnn. 
Dav. My Lord, I fear we have tranſgreſs'd too far 


| Upon the Queen's moſt private thoughts, 


Gee, * Thoughts, or no thoughts, we muſt and willawake 


| © Yet hold ;* let us retirewithin hearing, cher. 
Till ſhe is pleas'd to call. 8 [Retirez 


22, El, Norfolk is now no more; 1 
His body's free from pain, his mind from fear, 


And feels, like mine, no doleful beatings here. 


Curs'd be this crown, and this loath'd ſcene of power, 
And curs'd this head, that e'èr the magic wore: | 
The careleſs ſhepherds breaſt feels no ſuck ſting, 
More lov'd, obey'd; and happier than a king; 
His ſubjects do not one another hate, 
* For malice, or for jealouſy of ſtate; 
But harmleſsly the ewe and creſted ram 
Walk fide by fide, and guard the tender lamb.” 
Who's there ? | | 
Re-enter Daviſon and Cecil. 

Ccc. What would your Majeſty ? 

94, E. Welcome, kind Cecil, to aſſiſt me; 
Welcome, I hope; to rid this breaſt of tortures; 

3 E 3 What: 
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What ſay the council to their Queen's demand? = 
Shall. my dear fiſter live ? Shall I be happy ? . 


Speak, Daviſon, and tell your miſtreſs' doom; 7 I 
Quick, for my ſoul now ſtarts to meet the found. 4 


Daw. May 't pleaſe your Majeſty, your faithful council, 
To what you urg'd, that mercy ſhould be ſhewn. 
To one of Mary's dignity and ſex, _ 
And near relation both in blood and title to you; ; 
They humbly offer, that no ſex nor greatnels, 
In Yo were they ſprung. from the ſame royal father, 
ht to protect offenders *gainſt their ſovereign ;. 

ay boldly tell you, mercy 1s a crime, | 
When it is ſhewn to one that has no mercy. 5 
_ © She would have ta'en your life, = Þ 
Which is not ſafe as long as Ma lives, 3 
* Whom if you fave, in hope that Heav'n will ſpare you, 7 


: e 
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6 Ii to truſt to mercy, but provoke it.“ I 
s this the cenſure then, of your moſt wiſe = 
ray caution? 
Dov. Mightieſt Queen! 
"Do not I what our ſubjects love; z 


Our anly zeal is for Mir royal ſafety, 
To whom one precious moment of your welfare, 
Is far more worth than all our lives and fortunes. 
Cec.. To that objection of your Majeſty, 
"That this may draw a war from France or Spain, 
Me all agree, with one entire conſent, _ 
If any ſuch ſhould be, to guard your crown: 


E = 8 « d v ? " «2 * * 8 4 5 . + 


And royal perſon with our hvesand fortunes ;. 
Ard ſuch fond fears are held impoffible,. 
For they can ne'er hurt England, but by her ;. 
And all ſuch dangers at her death will vaniſh. 
Q. El. Is this your anſwer to your ſov'reigu's tears? 
This all the kindneſs that two queens can beg? 
Dav. All fix'd, and firm as fate, we are reſolv'd, | \ 
Like rocks, to ſtand the tempeſt of vain pity, 16 
Since to dery you this is to be loyal : 
And t' aſſuage the cyrant, Merey, in your boſom, 
No 6: her anſwer we can give but this: ; 
© I kneel, and hn bly offer to your chinking, l 
A ſaying no lets rue to be obſerv'd, a . 


* Than once was ſaid of Conradine of Sicily, FO 
* An 
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And Charles of Anjou, rivals in a crown, 

WW hich is The death of Mary is the life 
of Queen Elizabeth; the life of Mary 


* % 
+ 
* 


ide death of Queen Elizabeth, 


Nu. El. Hear, you immortal and avenging Powers? 
Are kings vicegerents of your rule on earth ? 5 
Breathes the rich oil yet fragrant on our brows, 
And are we thus oblig'd ? There are but two. - 
Main attributes which ſtamp us like yourſelves, 
Mercy and ſole prerogative, and thoſe 

== Daring and ſaucy ſubjects would deny us.“ 

= Cec. May't pleaſe your Majeſt) — 20 

= 2. El. I'll hear no more — Hail pious Confeſſor! 

ln vain we ſprung from Edward's ſacred line; 4 
from this hour the tyrant will begin, 5 


hrow off the ſaint. and be no more a queen; 


No more be fam'd for merciful abroad, 
Bat turn my ſceptre to an iron rods 5 
Por if thou wouldſt be great, thou rather muſt 
he fear d for cruelty than lov'd for juſt. 
Hence, and begone; for I will thunder bring, 
15 $i 22 x [Ex. Dav. and Cec. 
Fell as a woman, awful as a king. Going, flops. 
What have I done? With * 5 ſhall T 1 oops 
Heaven keeps at awful diſtance now, and treats not 
With kings, as it with monarchs did of old, 
In viſions: counſell'd, or by prophets warn'd. 
W* Inſpire my thoughts. Bid Daviſon come back. 
How wretched is my fate . 
That on each ſide on ruin I muſt run, 
or take my ſiſter's life, or loſe my o] n. 
1 Ke: enter Daviſon. 
Dav. I come at your dread Majeſty's command. 
24. El. Oh, Davifen! thou art a man, on whom 
Ay daily ſmiles, like rays, adorn thy perſon; 
But thou haſt merits that outſnine my bounties.. 

Dav. Oh, whither would your Majeſty ? 
Qu. El. Thou ſeeſt how thy poor Queen is tortur'd. 
* 'Tis vain to hide what thou haſt eyes to find, 
* How backward I am ſtill to cruelty, _ 
* How loth to drain the blood ev'h of my foes :? 1 
4 n Ts 
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Is there no way to ſatisfy my | x 

Nor jealous power, but by my Alen. death ? 
Dawv. I would adviſe; © 

But, Oh, what hopes can that phyſician have 

Of cure, whoſe patient throws away his medicine, 

And ſays that is a poiſon? Lo, T kneel 

To you, the wiſeſt, juſteſt queen on earth, 

The perfect pattern to thoſe powers above: 

* Yet, Oh! the more y'are good, in mercy ſhine,” 

They ſeem more fix'd to ſave ſuch excellence, 


Which cannot be, but by the death of Mary. rata}. = 


Vs. Bl.:* Screech-owls, dark ravens, and amphibious 
Are ſcreaming in that voice.“ Fly from my fight! 
* Run, monſter, fiend, and ſeek thy habitation | 
Where ſuch loath'd vermin build their fatal neſts,” 
Or.fink there to the centre as thou kneel'ſt, = 
Rather than that ſhould de. Riſe, and begone ! 5 
Da. This ſhall not fright your ſlave from his lov'd I 
Nor from his humble poſture; ous unleſs  F[duty, 

| You take this weapon in your royal hand, — 

And thruſt it in your faithful ſervant's ms; 
And let out all my blood that's loyal; . 
* When I'm dead, fo well you are belov'd, 
© There's none of all your ſubjects but would bleſs you, | 
Thus kneel, implore, and hug the fate thatT had.” [ Riſes. 

Qu. El. Be gone, quick, Daviſon, thou fatal charmer, | 
Thou ſubtle — of the deluding ſenate. | | 

Daw. Alas! what ends can your kind props have 6 
What private benefit can they propoſe 
By this Queen's death, but to preſerve your n - 
Which is the all, and only bieſiog aim' da 
Believe, confider, .. -- 

Qu. EL. Oh, Daviſon l 

Dav. Remember too your aeg is brought, 
That Spain has an Aris launch'd, ſo vaſt, 
That o'er our narrow ſeas will form a bridge 
Jo let in all their forces to this iſland, 
With iron rods to ſcourge, and chains to bind us. 
* Th affrighted people haſten to their ſhores, 
And ſcarcely can perceive a cloud far off, 
* Dark'ning the ſky, and black ning all the lea, 
But cry, The Armada's coming.” 
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Qu. El, Vaia re N ! 
5 * Upon this dreadful rumour, ſtrange alarm, 
heard it run in whiſpers thro? the houfe, | 
And all the lords that ſat upon the Queen,” 


METhat this invaſion was for Mary's ſake ; 
and if you will not fign her ſpeedy death, 


n hopes, that when fhe reigns, that proſp 'rous act 


WT hey muſt be forc'd to fly, or ſet up her, 


May expiate their crime in judging her. 


Qu. El. Ha! 
Dav. 'Tis moſt true; can you condemn them for t? 


„sign but the warrant, tay the execution, 


ow much their Queen did condeſcend for them, 


And then, perhaps, your ſubjects, when they find 


EMay ſoon relent, and with ſubmiſſive tears 
WRequeſt that life which you ſo long had begg 'd 
In vain of them, 

Qu. El. I have oonſiderd Write 

Dav. Write what ? 

Lu. El, Write what thou wilt; write any ing: „ 
A warrant for Queen Mary's execution op 
WE Queen, did Ifay? ? 
= Dav. Oh, good angels bleſs you al”... 
ay, children, whom you've now redeem'd from faoghter, 
May live to the full age of man, and ling - 
EY our praiſe. 
2s. El, Did I fay Queen ? 1 52 | 
Shall the * fierce? hand of curs'd Elizabeth 
Condemn to die her coufin, and a queen 5 
Diſpatch, and let thy pen fly o'er the paper, 
dwift as the quill upon an eagle's wing; =» 
for if thou giy'ſt my thoughts one moment for repentance, 
Hadſt thou the tongue, the e of angels, 
it were in vain to alter my reſo ay 
Write, write, no matter how; if foul, the better; 


oul as the fact Tam about to do. [Dav. aurites, | 
Dav. See, I've already done. | 
Qu. El. Quick, quick, it muſt. _ [Reads 


Jo the Lieutenant of the Tower, commanding, that 
the next morning, after fight of this, you ſhall eliver 
to our Sheriffs - 6 London, the body of your priſoner, 
Mary Stewart.” 


Oh, 
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Oh, cruel Daviſon ! when thou cam'ſt here, 
Tears ſhould have flow'd much faſter than thy ink, 
And drown'd her name with rivers from thy eyes. 


[Reads.} . To be beheaded on a ſcaffold fx d without the . 
Tower.” | 


And I to this wed fign Elizabeth, | et) 
Quick, give my roving thoughts no time for reaſon; 
But thou, ſucceſsful devil, put the pen 
Into my hand, and hell into my boſom. - 
Dev. Conſider that it is of no more force 
Than teſtaments, that may at any time, 
The party living, be revok'd and null'd. | 
Qu. El, There, there it i. ber- ite 
Yet ſtay ; be ſure thou keep'ſt it as thou wouldſt : 
Thy ſoul and body from eternal fires. _ 
Think, when I put into thy hands this paper, 
Tis not the life of Mary, but thy Queen's: 
The moment that thou part'ſt with this dead warrant, 
May the juſt ſtateſman be thy fortune _— 
And all thy good rewarded be with ill; Q&T] 
Tho? honeſt, may'ſt thou be a villain thought, he 
And dic a traitor for thy prince 's fault, 
[Exit Queen Elizabeth, 
Dov. The deed i 18 done at laſt. 3 
Enter Morton and Cecil. 
ca. Haſt thou got the paper ne 5 
Da. Tis in my hand. 
Mor. Victorious Daviſon! 
Eternal ages fhall adore thy ſtatue, i 
* And wiſe hiſtorians, when this deed they note, 
© Shall lift thy name among the Taro vor this,” 
Cec. Giv't me. 
Dav. But had you heard what execrations 


FED 


Cec. Oh, no matter! ours be all the blame; ny 
Well carry to the joyful council this. 

 To-morrow ſhe ſhall Be, and the Queen reſt, I 

When this hugg'd cancer's Hel from her breaſt.” dl 

ka [Event 5 
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Soft muſic here. 
A Table at the upper end of the Stage, 


59 


L Qu een Mary diſcovered kneeling, with a book in her hand ; 


her Women kneeling by h er. 


Enter to them Dow las, and Men Servants. 
| Dow. Behold herkneehng—Oh, ye immortal Powers! 
Ye Powers that help ſo good and mild as ſhe, 


bend hoſts of cherubs down, to waſt thoſe fighs! 


Sure all the world's remember*d in thoſe prayers, 


And in thoſe tears thy guilty foes are waſh'd, 


Qu. M. Come all o ye, draw near. 
[Queen Comes for mw, 
How goes the day? 


Dow. The ſun's now ris'n, whoſe ſetting you'll ne*er ſee. 
2u, M. Suppoſe I've but an hour of life, that were 
The diſtance up to heav'n tho't ſeems ſo great, (enoughs 
Yet *tis ſo nigh, and mercy flies ſo faſt, 

That in leſs while than ſwifteſt lightning falls, 


It ſaves the poor delinquent at the bottom, 
| That has been ages tumbling to perdition. 


Dow. Oh, ye dread Fates! ye ſovereign guard of kings 7 
Muſt that beck head be ſnatch'd off by an axe, 


Upon whoſe brow's a crown, a ſacred crown ? 
24, M. What matters it how we die? 
When dead we're all the ſame ; there's no diſtinction 
Betwixt a prince that on his gorgeous bed | 
Gives up a pamper'd ghoſt, and me,” 
The poor criminal condemm d to die upon 
A ſcaffold ; and with that impartial judge, 
That holds the ſteady equal beams of juſtice, 
A crown weighs light with virtue in the balance. 
Dow. How d'ye, and how bears that precious heart, 
Th' expected moment of its body's fate?  _ 
Au. M. Neer better; for my . can bear me witneſs, 
1 laid me down to reſt, and all the night 
dlept like a thoughtleſs infant, 
With ſmiles imprinted on its lovely cheeks,” 
And wak'd with joy to dreſs me for my travel: 
Like one ho on a May-day morn en out, 
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Not Scotland's crown, nor England's hopes, could tempt i 


Qu. M. Ye have been faithful all ; | 
(Here 1s my will) I freely giv't among you; 
Would it were more, as much as you deſerve: 


I will diſtribute with my own glad hands: 


But ſometimes, call to mind that it was Mary's 
Poor man! his griefs have choak'd his ſpeech. _ 
Receive this bracelet from thy miſtreſs' arm, 


And he'll take care of thee, and all of ye. 


And light us on our way. 


I have no friends, no children nigh, but you. 
He whom I bore, rack'd from theſe tender bowels, 
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© Pleas'd with the beauties of the lawns and fields, 

And hopes to come into his inn at night. 
Dou. Oh, miracle of innocence! N 


Ou. M. Thou, Domglas, 


Art young, may ſt live my ſtory to relate ; 
To men that now are children in the womb  . 
But, Melvil, thou haſt been long my faithful fervant, 


| Haſte into France and Scotland when I'm dead, 


There tell the Guiſes, my dear couſins, and ſon, 
Thou faw' me die in the true faith I iv'din; 


Nor eighteen years a pris'ner, to apoſtatize; [mg 

Nay, nor my life, which now I ſeal its martyr. 
Dow. Oh, ſaint-like goodneſs ! 

What poor eſtate my cruel wants have left me, 


lives a pape. 


„ 


Nay, weep not; here are ſome few ttifles, 


Here is ſome gold and jewels in this caſcet, 
Share them among ye, and a kiſs to each, ¶ To her Home 
Heaven bleſs you all! — Thou, Melvil, take this ring; 
I would not have thee, every time thou look'it on't, 


[To Dow glas 


And tie't about thy wriſt. Go to my ſon, 
The riſing ſun, from Mary's endleſs ſetting, 45 


Dow. Alas, I quickly ſhall be paſt all care | 


This fatal day hangs heavier on my youth, Jul 
Than threeſcore years can do on Dowglas' head. 7 
u. M. I've nothing elſe to give, but, after me, Buy 


Joys in reverſion. 1 1 
Dow. "Twill not be long ere you will ſhine a ſtar, a 


Qu. M. Give me ſome wine——Your miſtreſs here h; % 
Her laſt kind wiſhes to you in this draught. {quieat T 


Scan 
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« Scarce bleſs'd his joyful mother, for herlabour, | 
« With his infant beams ; but was by villains, 
Like little Romulus, from this boſom torn, 
« Andnurs'd with wolves. Wherefore, my deareſt friends, 1 
My faithful, ſufferin , mourning, weeping ſervants! 
You Queen, y our miſtreſs, drinks to every one; 
| Andall revenge 3 malice  bury'd] be 5 
5 In this kind bowl, as is this wine in me. | 
[ Drinks, all inet, 
Dow. Give me the cup—Here- s$ to our miſtreſs; 
Torn about, puts poiſon inthe cup, and drinks. 
ie, And to her health of immortality, 
And mine. Behold, they come to fetch you. 
Lu. M. They are welcome 


Enter Cecil, Morton, Lientenant of the Tower, and 
| Guards. 
My Lord, I have expected you with joy : 
You find me like a chearful, longing bride : 
Come, and condutt me to my bri egroom, Death. 
Cec, Alas, I muſt ! 33 
Qu. M. Bring you no meſſage from the Queck? 8 
Nor word of farewel to her dying couſin? ä 
| Cee. Something ſhe would have ſaid, but burſt in tears 3 ; 
„While with a groan her tortur'd ſpeech exprd, 
And onl d, Oh, Mary! and no more. 
Mor. Madam am, I kneel, in hopes of your forgiveneſs. 
Au. M. Thou'ſt done no ill to me, but as thy nature: 
A wolf can do but as a wolf thou haſt it. 
Tho' Heaven thy horrid crimes may ne'er forget ; 
But let my ſon revenge his father's murder, 
Which thou too ſurely didſt, and laidſtthe ſtain « on me. 
Euter Daviſon in haſte. 
Dav. I have ſtrange and ſudden news to tell you ; 
Juſt now's arriv'd from Scotland Patrick Grey, 
With letters to the Queen, which have diſturb'd her; 
But more, my Lord, ſhe ſeems incens'd at vou. [To Mor. 
WI! wish this execution had been done, 
Jor not = do. 3 
W Cec. We are gone too far a read 
To think of pity back. Fs 
Dav, Room or the Queen ! | 
F Madam, 
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Madam, tis fit you would diſmiſs your ſervants ; 
The ſcaffold will be crowded elſe. 
Qu. M. The Queen, my fifter, cannot be fo cruel. 
Shall this poor body, when its light is out, 
(Which princeſſes were, kneeling, proud to deck) 
Its baſhfulneſs'without a blaſh-expos'd, 
And none of all my friends at laſt allow'd 
To weep, and ares thefe limbs when I am dend, 
Which theſe poor wretches all will thank you for! P 
Cece. Madam, tho' againft the orders of our miſtreſs, 
Two of your women ſervants ſhall attend yon, 
And of your men the like, which beſt ſhall pleafe you, 
Now have you aught that we may tell the Queen ? 
Nu. M. J have but onerequeſt, that ſhe'll permit 
My friends to bear my body into France. 
There to be bury d with my anceſtors 
Of Lorrain, whence-my mother was deſcended ; 
For, Scotland, thou that never gav'ſt me quiet 
When I was living, ne'er ſhall reſt me dead 
Day, On then, make way there! 


Qu. M. Come near, and you two take me by the hands ; J 


For to the laſt, with decency J will, 

Tho' little pert,” the majeſty retain 

Of what I am, the rightful Queen of Scotland, 

| Queen Dowager of France, and England's heir; 

A glorious ſhine of titles, that would, like 

The lambent beams around the heads of angels, 

Protect a crown Weep not, 

But take me by the Lo as you have ſeen 
Your now expiring, then your blooming Queen, 
Brought by two monarchs to the Dauphin' s arms, 
Adorn'd with all love's pride, and all love's charms 3 
So lead me to the place where I may gain 

Immortal pleaſures, and immortal reign. 


[ Exit led.by txwo Gentlmes. 


Manent Morton and Dowglas. 
Mor. Why doſt thou weep, and grovel on the floor? 
Dow. Traitor, becauſe I will not herd with men. 


[Faints, and lies doꝛun. 


"Tis nobler thus to crawl, like ſnakes and toa 
Than live, and have a face erect like thee, 
Ar. Alas, thou faint'ſt! 


I | Dow. 
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THE ALBION QUEENS. 
= Dov. Hold off thy curſed hands—I am reſolv'd. 
My royal miſtreſs ſhall not fall alone, 

But, hand in hand, the joyful eourſe we'll run. 
W Attend, ye bright inhabitants on high, = 
W Whilſt I proclaim th' imperial ſaint is nigh: 
Noir, now ſhe;ſtarts, and now begins the race, 
and now.with bluſhings veils her charming face; 
be lovely pillar that ſuſtains her head, 
Her ſnowy neck now an the block is laid; 

ears in vaſt torrents flow from every eye, 
And groans, like thunder, rend the vaulted ſky ; 
WT he axe is up, and points the way to heaven— .) 
Now, now it falls, and now the ſtroke is given. [N!cs,. 
Enter Queen Elizabeth, and 4itendants. | 
= 2:. El. Speak, Morton, traitor to thy favereign, 
et give me comfort, and I'll pardon all: IE 
here is the Queen? Say, does my fiſter live? 
here is ſhe. © hh te e 
Air. Dead, ere this, upon the ſcaffold, =. [Queens ? 
AV. El. Now, who will ſwifteſt run to ſave both 
h faſter than the ruſhing thought ta /ave ler. | 
Abb 

Can fave, ſhall be a king. He | 
& Vauſh; a kingdom's thy reward. 
Peize on that fiend ; Truck has at laſt been kind, 1 2 
ud brought to light *twas he that murder 'd Darnley. 
Wind him in chains, and in an iron cage, 
Net him be ſent to Scotland to be tortur'd —— 5 

. I Ex. Marton, ed aways 

la! what unthought-of, ak mal objects 5 
A ſecond proſpect, ſure, of grief to none; 
he pretty, innocent, and faithful Dowglas, 
Dead with no other wound than ſorrow's dart, 
r ſome unhappy poiſon. 
EkxXa,ter Cecil and Daviſon. 
Cec, Madam, I wiſh the ranſom of our lives 
ould ſave the Queen's, or mediate our offence;. 
f you ſhall think it ſo ; for ſhe is dead. 
Nu. El. How couldſt thou be ſo curs'd a villain ! 
hat boots the thunder, or the bolts of kings, 

uch traitors fear no more than ſummer's hail, 
le why art thou alive, ng why dy'd Mary ſo? 


Cc. 
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Cec. Alas! 
Qu. EL Remove that vulture from my fight; and ſince 


Death cannot reach him, the Star-chamber ſhall 
Strip him of all his borrow'd plumes, and leave him 


As naked as he came into the world.“. known, 
 Dav. Long may you live, till Heaven at laſt makes 
The good that I've, fo ill-rewarded, done, [Exit 


Q. El. Oh, take away thoſe ſad remains for ever!“ 
Thy duſt ſhall have a royal monument; 
High as thy friendſhip ſhall the marble riſe, _ 
And, with thy ſoul, thy tomb ſhall reach the ſkies. 
| ; © [They take off Dowglas. 
Cec. Oh, calm that boſom ! let no grief 1 
Mioleſt your quiet ſpirit in its god - like manſion, 
2. El. Oh, Cecil, ſhallI never be at reſt? 
We are but gaudy executioners at beſt: 8 
Fix'd to our crowns, we bear the galling weight 
Of cenſuring fools, and flattering Ges of tate; 
If we forgive, our pity is arraign'd, 2 
If puniſh, we with crimes are ſtain'd, 
In ſome wild defart happier tis to reign 
_ Ofer wolves and tygers, than more cruel men, 
Hence with vain glones ! I'll no more contend, CY 
Truſt not in greatneſs, nor on crowns depend, } 
When virtue is alone our ſureſt friend, ' JI. 


Exp of the Firta Act, wg 


i 


SSS SS SSS wr eruwreaos 


EPI: 


* 


Ek PI IL O G u E, 


Spoken by Jo. Haines, 


2 HO could have ever thought to have ſeen me 
Tack'd to the end of a deep tragedy? 
229 might as well have dreſs'd me out to dance, 
Or ſent me an ambaſſador to France. 
Yet I am forc'd to come; for, ſay my maſters, 
Your phiz will bring us off from all diſaſters. 
WE Now, you muft know, I thought a beau _ be 
LA better ſuppliant for a tragedy ; 

His pretty face, his dimple, and his ſmile, 
Might many tender ladies hearts beguile. 
But, nolens volens, Pricky muſt appear; 
And—what am I to ſay, now 1'm come here ? 


Ob, Pm to tell you, that the Players fay, } 


Unl; you ki do receive this 

Where's above Low If of them will loſe their pay. 
= | more, . _ too qwill laſe his gains, ;. 
„ %%. you're pleas d to ſmile upon Count Haines. 
et me not oy in vain, you ſhining ſphere, 
Nor you, my pit-friends, that to me are dear ; 
My middle-gallery Friends vill ſure aſſiſt me, 
And, for the upper-tier, they never miſi'd me. 
Then let your hearty wiſhes all be ſbeaun, 
To give the Albion Queens their J. renoWie 
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ADVERTISEMEN T. 


T WORK moſt beautifully and correctly printed, 

Ain an uncommon and delicate ſize, calculated for 
= : lady's pocket; or when the work is finiſhed, theſe po- 
etical volumes will form a truly elegant ornamental ap- 
pearance, in the drawing- room, dreſſing- room, or ſtu- 
dy, and may be caſed ſo as to render them a portable 


and complete travelling poetical, biographical, and cri- 
== tical library. 5 


LOL Lk. 208 Mw:.. . 
With the Life of the Author, complete, in four vols. 


BS Enbelliſhed by Mortimer and Thornthawaite, with ſpirited 
prints, the fubjects of which are taken from the con- 
W tents of each volume, and are this day publiſhed, be- 

ing the fifth, ſixth, ſeventh and eight volumes of 


The Poets of Great-Britain ; 
5 Jo be compleated from Chaucer to Churchill: 
Vos, publiming 


by J. BELL, oppoſite Catherine- ſtreet, 
Strand, London. 5 


W That the public opinion of this work, may with more 
ertainty be formed by compariſon, with the greateſt 
variety of former editions; the publication commences 

with MILTON's POETICAL WORKS, which are al- 
o now compleated, in four volumes, from the text of 
r. Nuten, with the life of the author, and a critique 
n Paradiſe Left, by Fo/eph Addiſon, eſq. , 
= The plan of this work, the moſt liberal and extenſive 
Pitherto attempted, is to furniſh the public with a com- 
leat uniform edition of the Britiſh Poets, from Chaucer 

o Churchill, with a biographical and critical account of 
Fach author, prefixed to the firſt volume of their works: 
Eu edition ſuperior in beauty, purity, and convenience, 
all preceding publications; the undertaking will ex- 

end to about one hundred volumes, is already far ad- 


vanced, 


ADVERTISEMENT, 
vanced, and one volume will be.publiſhed every week 
without interruption, at the moderate price of 18. 6d, 
The fize reſembles the admired editions of the Latin 
Claſſics, by Elzevir ; the types were caſt on purpoſe on 
improved E 3 the paper 1s writing - poſt of the 

fineſt quality, and the embelliſhments will be deſigned 
from the ſubje& of each volume, principally by the 
eminent Mr. Mortimer, and executed by engravers of 
the greateſt merit; beſides an age Fe engraving of 
the portrait of each author, finely executed from pic- 
tures or buſts of the beſt authority. 8 


To collect genuine editions of our poets is a bufineſ; 
of time, difficulty, and expence, even to the inhabitants 
of the capital; but to collect them from the æra of 
(baucer in 1328, to that of Churchill in 1764, uniform 
in fize, paper, and type, forming one book in a library, 
has hitherto been found impracticable; no other than 
partial editions, or colleQions of poetry, having hi- 
therto appeared, but what were all executed under the 
viſible influence of immediate profit, and narrow cco- 
nomy, and looſely copied from one another, with mul. 

riplication of errors. Againſt this, ſufficient precaution 
has been taken, by collecting, at great expence, the ori- 
nal authoriſed folio and quarto editions; fo that the 
| preſent work, which is printed verbatim from theſe, will | 
not be found more uniform in the manner, than corre 
in the text. „ 
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